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FREE AMERICA. 


A snout of joy is ringing through the land, 
And men long bowed and broken rise and stand, 
As if uplifted by God's bared right hand— 

Our country shall be free! 


The great decree exfolds the final deed; 

No doubtful future closes round our need ; 

The blessed fruit hangs ripe within the seed— 
Oar country now is free! 


Our mighty sacrifice has wafted sweet 

Prevailing incense to God's judgment-seat ; 

Our msrtyra sitting by the angels’ feet 
Know their eart!-home is free. 


G64 said, “Let Preedom be,” as erst “Let Light,” 
And burst & néw creation on our sight, 
Created in our hearts, and named aright 

America the Free! 


Ry this wo pase from pain to realms of balm, 
Striking our lessening tumult through with calm, 
Harmonious, holy, happy, with the psalm— 

Ovr vative land is free. 


Over life’s warm heights within the Inminous sky, 
Through death's cold vales where endless shadows lie, 
Ring fort the psalm to all who live and die— 

Our land—our land is free! 


Almighty God! we swear by Thy high throne, 

Though pain, blood, peril in our path be sown, 

This glorious land we now may call our own 
Shail be forever free! 
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THE CONFERENCE IN HAMPTON 
ROADS. 


HE Conference of Tilsit ended in a breach 

of faith upon the part of ALexanperR of 
Russia with his allies and his acceptance of Na- 
POLwON’s terms. That is to say, NAPOLEON 
having conquered ALEXANDER in battle, in- 
formed him upon what terms he might have 
peace, ‘This is the natural and historical end 
of every war. When two parties appeal to the 
sword, the sword inevitably and alone decides. 
It may be ingeniously masked, but it is there, 
and its edge is the true arbitrator. 

This is as true in our war as it has ever been 
in any. Indeed it is peculiarly true in ours, as 
we endeavored to show last week, because the 
point at issue is so vital and so simple. The in- 
defatigable reporters at Washington and else- 
where, and the extraordinary editors, who print 
upon one page the most harrowing accounts of 
the atrocious barbarism of rebels toward loyal 
soldiers, and upon another speak of the rebel 
chiefs as ‘‘eminent Confederates,” have pro- 
duced a very unnecessary confusion in the pub- 
lic mind by talking of ‘‘ terms,” and “ negotia- 
tions,” and ** treaties,"’ and ‘* concessions.” 

For our own part we have constantly at- 
tempted to show, and it is constantly necessary 
to repeat, that, despite the duration and scope 
and infinite sorrow of the war, the question is 
not only very simple, but its solution is perfectly 
plain. The authority of the Government of the 
United States is aitacked. . That authority will 
be main d or lost. It can not be partly 
maintained and partly lost, for the same reason 
that a man’s honor or a woman's virtue can not 
be; for the same reason that twice two can not 
sometimes make four and sometimes three; for 
the same reason that white can not be partly 
black, and good partly bad. The just authority 
of the Government is supreme, or it is not. It 
is not sapreme if it yields any just authority to 
force; and it does yield to force if the force 
does not utterly fail. 

To suppose that the President or Secretary 
Sewarp coald propose any thing but uncondi- 
tional submission, first of all, was to suppose 
that they were hopeless of subduing the rebellion 
or that they were traitors. The latter supposi- 
tion was ludicrous. The former was impossible, 
because the President had already said in his 
Message that peace was always to be had upon 
submission; and the Secretary had said at the 
meeting of the Christian Commission, only three 
days before he went to Fortress Monroe, that it 
only remained for a party vanquished in the 
field to offer its submission. The conference in 
Hampton Roads was thus, not only by the neces- 
sities of the case which they understood, but by 
their own expressed and natural intelligence of 
the situation, reduced to one simple question 
and answer: ‘‘Do you submit?” If the an- 
swer was Yes, there would be peace. ‘ 
swer was No, there would be war. 

As to what the answer was likely to be no 
man competent to form an opinion could differ. 
The gentlemen who mysteriously hinted that 
peace was much nearer than was generally sup- 
posed, who did not wish to excite public expect- 
ation—but if the public expectation was great, 
it would probably not be disappointed—seem to 
us simply to have forgotten the history of the 
last thirty years which some of them are en- 
gaged in nobly writing. 

The rebel agents, or *‘ eminent Confederates,” 
were the representatives of the men who will fight 
to the last moment, and then retreat upon the 
provision they have made in Europe. Rebels 
like Davis and Bensamoin do not wish, and do 
not mean, to become once more loyal citizens 
of the United States. ‘They mean to hurl every 
man they cas ‘against the bayonets of United 
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States soldiers, and when they see they can 
hurl no more, then to save themselves. And 
this they will do just so long as they ean con- 
trol the military despotism which ‘eminent 
Confederates” call ‘the Confederate Govern- 
ment.” To suppose that such men would send 
agents to offer their submission, is to betray a 
credulity and an ignorance of the workings of 
human nature, and of the lessons of universal 
history almost beyond belief. 

The question of ‘‘dignity” in the course of 
the President does not, we confess, seem t0 us 
very distressing. The facts are at this writing 
not known beyond the single one of his repair- 
ing to Fortress Monroe. The reasons of his 
going there rather than remaining in Washing- 
ton may be many; but there is one which may 
have weighed heavily with him, and that is, the 
absolute freedom from interlopers which was se- 
cured by going there, to which may be added 
the presence of Lieutenant-General Grant if 
wanted. If the Commissioners were to be re- 
ceived and heard at all, and probably no one 
will deny that they were, then it was mainly a 
question of convenience in what spot they should 
be received. That the President went part way 
to meet them shows how earnest and hearty is 
his wish to satisfy the most skeptical that he 
does all he can do to attain peace. If the rebel 
agents had really come to offer unconditional 
submission, should we have been profoundly 
troubled that the President went to Old Point? 
And even if, upon a knowledge of the facts, we 
should think that it would have been better to 
receive the agents at Washington, we should 
certainly considér it a very venial offense in the 
President to hold another view. 

The result of the interview will, we hope, 
satisfy every man and editor that our business 
is not to suppose, nor to lead others to suppose, 
that every time an enthusiastic youth or a vet- 
eran politician believes himself called to be the 
medium of peace, it is worth while to speculate 
in double leads about any of the possible con- 
sequences. If the visit of Mr. Buarr to Rich- 
mond produced the rebel embassy, the truth atill 
remained unchanged, that, if they did not come 
to propose unconditional submission, we were no 
nearer peace than we were before. The rebels 
who figured as peace apostles at Niagara Falls 
last summer are alleged to be the chief engi- 
neers of the diabolical plot to burn the cities of 
the North, and of the murderous raids along 
the border. They too are ‘‘ eminent Confed- 
erates,” we suppose; but fine words butter no 
parsnips. 

A body of unscrupulous chiefs are ging war 
upon the Government. They control a popula- 
tion which has been trained for more than a 
generation in the bitterest hostility to that Gov- 
ernment and to their fellow-citizens at the North. 
This population is ignorant and brave. The con- 
test, waged for four years, has shown the ina- 
bility of the chief conspirators to overthrow the 
Government. But until their armies are thor- 
oughly beaten, or-until the imminence of uni- 
versal disaster produces a reaction which dis- 
poses of the chiefs, the rebellion will continue, 
and the dream of Peace is folly. 


THE AMENDMENT. 


Ir can not be said that the Yankees do not 
learn. When the war began, General Bur_er 
offered his soldiers to repress movements of the 
slaves. Generals Hatuteck and M‘CLeLian 
made themselves disagreeably notorious in re- 
pelling the best sources of information ; and 
from one end of the country to the other it was 
agreed that it was a war for the Union only. 
So it was; so it has been; so it will be to the 
end. But that the Union and Slavery were 
henceforth incompatible, and that the country 
must choose the one or the other, was by no 
means a general popular conviction. 

At the opening of the fifth year of the war, 
the country having thought the matter over, has 
now seen what some men have always seen, that 
Slavery in a Union like ours has been, and al- 
ways must be, the root of civil war. Congress, 
therefore, recommends the constitutional aboli- 
tion of Slavery, and the country cries Amen! 
This result has been so inevitable since the war 
began that the only surprise now is the agree- 
able one that the present Congress has done the 
work. 

As for the fifty-six members who voted against 
the proposition it is difficult to speak with suffi- 
cient condemnation or contempt. A system op- 
posed to every divine law and humane instinct 
obtains, under the conviction that it is rapidly 
perishing, a foothold in the Union. Suddenly it 
renews its life ; swells into towering importance ; 
debauches and demoralizes the nation ; controls 
legislation by open threats; and finally loses its 
absolute and universal ascendency in every de- 
partment of the Government. Thereupon it or- 
ganizes a fierce conspiracy, and for four years 
tries to destroy the nation. At last the nation 
decid s wo remove it, and fifty-six representa- 
tives resist upon the incredible ground that it is 
an inopportune time; that the public mind is 
excited ; and that the rebels themselves do not 
share in the legislation for its extinction. Ac- 
cording to this extraordinary theory, when a pa- 
vient lies in mortal peril from a fever contracted 
ia the fetid air of his chamber, it is better to 
wait until he is cured before the room is venti- 











lated. The absurdity would be irresistible if the 
folly were not criminal. 

A body of fifty-six Charles Firsts of England, 
or as many Charles Tenths of France, is the 
only parallel we can imagine for this ludicrous 
group of American citizens. Neither the French 
nor the English Charles would ever believe that 
the people were in earnest. Neither the Bour- 
bon nor the Stuart could learn any thing from 
arguments or from blows. And this faction in 
the free States, which moribund Slavery leads 
by the nose, is at once the Jacobin and Jacobite 
element in our politics; Jacobin in its appeals 
to all that is most dastardly in human nature, 
and Jacobite in its tenacious clutch upon what- 
ever denies the original rights of men. 

For the last twenty years events have been 
trying the public men of this country until the 
very dregs at last appear. It ie the most ter- 
rible record of the century. An honorable 
man hereafter would a thousandfold rather say 
that his ancestor voted against separation from 
Great Britain than that he voted against giving 
a lawful, peaceful chance of freedom to the 
slaves in America. The fortunes made in the 
slave-trade is popularly held to be tainted ; but 
what shall be said of the reputation made by 
solemnly voting against the legal removal of the 
inhuman atrocities of Slavery? 





CROWS. 


THeRre are crows thet fly “in heaven’s sweet- 
est air,” and we have been always inclined to 
rank among them the lugubrious Greek who 
would count no man happy until he died. But 
certainly we include in this doleful company 
the croakers who continually sigh that nothing 
is done while any thing remains to do. If the 
sun is to rise at seven o'clock, they tell you at 
half past six that nothing has happened yet. If 
they were sailing to India, and had passed the 
Cape of Good Hope, they would still insist that, 
as they had not arrived, there was plainly no 
chance of arriving. 

These are the gentlemen who are always sure 
that the rebellion can not be suppressed. It is 
in vain that SHerman scatters Earty in the 
Shenandoah ; in vain that Tuomas routs Hoop 
in Tennessee ; in vain that SHeRMAN sweeps re- 
sistless through Georgia; in vain that Fort Fisher 
falls before Porter and Terry; in vain that 
Grant holds Richmond in his unrelaxing grasp. 
They hear—they admit; they smile a sickly 
smile, and wish they could see it as other peo- 
ple do—but really they can not. 

Of course we are speaking of the genuine 
growlers, not of those who affect to doubt the 
success of the Government that they may do 
their little all to prevent it. The smiling gen- 
try who say, jauntily, ““Oh, you can’t put the 
rebels down!” or, sneeringly, ‘The rebels 
won’t surrender!” speak partly from party ran- 
cor, partly from malice, and partly from dull- 
ness. They are worthy of the same attention 
as the fiercest Richmond papers, but no more. 

But those of whom we speak are truly patri- 
otic, truly anxious for the national success. In- 
deed it may be the very ardor of their wishes, 
acting upon a morbid temperament, that makes 
them petulant of believing in victory. But we 
assure them there is yet ground of hope for the 
national cause. Affairs are not yet utterly des- 
perate for the Union. There is still reason to 
believe that Grant, SHerman, Tuomas, Far- 
RAGUT, Porter, Suertpan, and Terry will not 
suddenly prove to be dolts, and their seamen 
and soldiers cowards. Be cheerful, gentlemen! 
Try to understand that if you are walking a 
mile you need not despair at the end of two 
thousand yards. 

Remember in what condition this country was 
when Great Bethel and Bull Ran were fought, 
not only of military but of mental preparation. 
Remember how long and long we were prepar- 
ing to strike, and how disastrously for ourselves 
the blow was at last delivered. Remember how 
we rallied from the Peninsula and Buei.; how 
the great debate went on, enlightening the pub- 
lic mind as to the real significance of the war, 
until at length we stand where we do to-day, the 
policy of the war confirmed by the most pro- 
digious popular approval, the cause of the war 
constitutionally removed, and the ablest gen- 
erals and admirals developed by the greatest 
victories. 

Or look at the situation in detail.. Tomas 
is encamped upon the Tennessee, and there is 
no rebel force of any importance in the South- 
west to resist him. Sierman is moving in 
Carolina; Suertmpan holds the Shenandoah ; 
the only port of foreign intercourse and block- 
ade-running is closed; and Granr sits waiting 
before Richmond. Now this may be’a very des- 
perate war, but still it is war. The rebels may 
be very determined men, but still they are men. 
War has its inexorable conditions, and human 
nature its laws. After incessant and disastrous 
defeats, after the constant loss of men, material, 
and territory, war ends; and after being baf- 
fled, conquered, humiliated on every side, hu- 
man nature succumbs. Cannon-balls may not 
persuade a party that it is wrong, but they will 
.presently persuade.it that it can no longer ad- 
vantageously fight. Why should not Suzrman 
advance northward to join Grant? and, once 
united with him, what will Lee do? Can he 
hope to give battle in the open field? Can he 











These are a few of the considerations which 
we submit to our dismal friends, They need 
not feed upon apprehensions nor fatten upon 
doubts. If, in contemplating the public situa. 
tion, they will use the same common sense as 
in viewing their private affairs, they will soon 
reach the conclusion that universal laws are as 
sure in the one as in the other. 





SPAIN AT THE CONFESSIONAL. 

Tue most remarkable point in the proposition 
of Narvaez, the Spanish Prime Minister, to re. 
linquish the war in San Domingo and to re- 
nounce all claim to the island is the reason he 
alleges for his action. Spain had supposed, he 
said, that the people of San Domingo wished to 
be reincorporated with the Spanish nation; and 
the right inherent in the unanimous wish of a 
people is, says the Prime Minister of Spain, a 
right not disputed. When protests appeared it 
was still the duty of the Government, he thinks, 
to ascertain whether they proceeded from the 
people or from a discontented few. The Gov- 
ernment has, in his opinion, satisfied that duty. 
San Domingo is virtually in arms against an- 
nexation, and Spain yields to the indisputable 
popular wish, and retires. 

This is precisely the colonial policy urged 
upon Great Britain by the wisest of her libera) 
party. When the mother country, they say 
perceives that the colonies aré self-supporting 
and wish to stand alone, let her not repeat the 
tragical experiment of Grorce LIL., but bless 
them and let them go. Then she becomes truly 
the mother of noble nations, whose institutions 
she has inspired, and whose sympathies will be 
always hers. 

Spain, in the case of San Domingo, has doubt. 
less made a merit of necessity. The truth is, she 
has found she can not scourge the ancient colony 
back, and so says, loftily, ‘‘ Depart, my son, 
and take my blessing.” The renunciation may 
be a little amusing in itself, but the principle 
which is relied upon to justify it is really no- 
thing less than that of our own revolution, the 
right of the people to settle their own govern- 
ment. The principle goes further than Nar- 
vaez or any Spanish minister would like to fol-* 
low it, for it justifies the Spanish Revolution of 
1812 and of 1823. The proposition of Narvarz 
declares, in direct opposition to the doctrine of 
the Holy Alliance, that governments are found- 
ed upon public opinion, and not upon the divine 
right of kings. 

This is another indication of the new politica! 
epoch of the world. The wars of the Holy Al- 
liance in Europe, and the rebellion of Slavery 
in this country, are the last desperate struggles 
of the ancient system which founded govern- 
ment upon the concessions of a privileged class, 
and not upon the natural rights of men from 
which flows the doctrine of the consent of the 
governed. ‘‘ We are essentially aristocratic,” 
said Joun C. Carnoun. ‘ We seceded to rid 
ourselves of the rule of the majority,” said Jrr- 
rerson Davis. Both of these sentiments are 
in harmony with the late protest of the Pope 
against modern times, and the laws of human 
development. They are both worthy of Ticmer 
or of Joseru Le Maistre. 

In his friendly eulogy upon Epwarp Ev- 
ERETT, the historian Bancrort in his -clear, 
nervous style, says‘that his friend would have 
failed in writing history, because he was not 
sufficiently accustomed to consider events 2s 
subordinate to law. Government is an experi- 
mental science, but some of its laws are as clear 
and computable as those of astronomy. And 
those in this country who have been in the habit 
of seriously supposing that the Southern poli- 
ticians were really statesmen, may see, on the 
one hand, in the total ruin of all Canon's theo- 
ries, and, on the other, in the proposal of Nar- 
varz, the difference between a disregard and 
perception of one of the fundamental laws of the 
science of government. If men who do not see 
events in subordination to law can not be his- 
torians, they can certainly nat be statesmen. 





OUR PRISONERS IN REBEL 
HANDS. 


Mr. Ricnarnsox is a witness.risen from the 
dead. His testimony concerning the treatment 
of our prisoners by the rebels is so graphic, s° 
harrowing, and so solemn that it should be uni- 
versally known. He says plainly that the re)- 
els, or the “ eminent Confederates,” are delib- 
erately killing our robust young men by hunger 
and cold; and when he escaped they were dy- 
ing at the rate of thirteen per cent. per month— 
a mortality which, as he truly says, would in 
forty-eight hours send the population of any cy 
flying from it as from a pestilence ; for a fear- 
fal pestilence it would be. Now we have «” 
excess of prisoners by at least fifteen or twenty 
thousand. ‘If we will not exchange,” he asks, 
“ why don't we retaliate? and if we will met Te 
taliate, why don't we exchange ?” , 

A very small part of the supplies sent to or 
prisoners from home ever reach them. They 
are stolen. We know also of instances in which 
Union officers from West Point have been robbed 
of cloaks, watches, and boots by their old class- 
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mates and companions now rebels. One box 
in six or ten may reach its destination. The 
rest will be seized by the thieves and hangers- 
on. Meanwhile the prisoners are dying at the 
rate of thirteen per cent. a month, or are tor- 
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The second is an immediate retaliation, 
not upon the rebel soldiers, but the rebel officers 
in our custody, giving them, a8 nearly as possi- 
ble, the same food, fuel, clothing, and shelter 
that our own men receive. “This, he thinks, will 
bring the ‘‘eminent Confederates” to terms. 
The rebel leaders care nothing for their men in 
our hands; but the officers are of the chiefs of 
the conspiracy; they are of the blue blood of 
women-whippers and baby-sellers. 

In proof of the virtue of this latter course 
Mr. Ricuarpson refers to the case of the Union 
Captains Sawyer and Fryxy, who were sen- 
tenced by the rebels to be hung. The Govern- 
ment ordered the Commandant at Fortress Mon- 
roe to execute Lee and Wixper the moment 
he should ascertain the threat against our men 
had been carried out. It never was. Again, 
when the rebels put our colored prisoners to 
work in the fortifications of Richmond under 
fire, General BurLer informed the rebel author- 
ities that he had placed an equal number of rebel 
officers on his works under fire. Before the sun 
set the colored soldiers were put back in Libey, 
and were never exposed again in the fortifica- 
tions, 

The statement and argument of Mr. Ricuarp- 
soy are very forcible, and no question deserves 
prompter consideration and more decisive action. 
Yet in suggesting a general exchange does he 
not forget that the rebels refuse to exchange our 
- colored prisoners ?—a point which at least em- 
barrasses an easy settlement. General Butter 
proposed to exchange first the white prisoners 
man for man, and then he says we should still 
have held so many more of the rebels than they 
of our colored prisoner’ that we could have dic- 
tated terms. For some reason this plan was not 
adopted. Perhaps for this, among others, that 
it seemed rather absurd to allow an enemy who 
held fewer of our men than we of theirs to dic- 
tate distinctions among our soldiers; and that it 
was rather a cruel desertion of those who had 
risked more in enlisting than their brethren in 
arms, to leave them in the hands of the tor- 
mentors, even if they were offset by a larger 
number of rebel captives. Besides, if we had 
retained some of the rebel officers as hostages, it 
might have been impossible to settle the cartel ; 
while, if we had not, the larger number of rebel 
privates could not have certainly saved the col- 
ored Union soldiers. 


or stung to death mosquitoes, could no 
more be tolerated by a decent self-respect than 
that they should be eaten alive if our soldiers 
had been so treated by other savages with whom 


once, we are most cordially agreed. That the 
Government is of the same opinion, but finds 
the difficulties very perplexing, we are as fully 
convinced; and that the testimony of Messrs. 
Ricuarpsow and Browne will be a most valu- 
able aid to a wiser and speedier decision we do 
hot doubt. 





can do so ai a very small expense of personal 
effort. The great engines like the Sanitary 
Commission are very apt to paralyze individual 
exertion by *he obvious reflection that while ev- 
ery borly 1s doing something no single body need 
do any thing. One very good plan of remedy- 
ing this negligence is the monthly tax of a larger 
or smaller amount, self-imposed, by many of the 
most active circles of co-workers of the Sanitary 
in towns and villages. But is the send- 
ing of books that have been read in the family, 
with the old magazines and illustraved papers. 
The value of these to the soldiers in the list- 


our humble library, and eagerly welcomed 
the soldiers here. It is singular Z 








norant that the gospel of good books are a min- 
istry to the spirits in a prison hospital.” 

Why will not every reader of these lines send 
a little addition to the means of amusement for 
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Such a dreadful death should die. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Snaewp Sveerstion.—It often happens, when the hus- 
band fails to be bome to dinner, that it is one of his fast 





Woman's Acu.—It is a curious fact that in sacred his- 
Se ae, 
the wife of Abraham—is distinctly noted. Woman's age 
ever since appears not to have been a subject for history 
or discussion. 


A Grwrix Hner.—The Pope has a hat of exten 
vet, lined 
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A of an irascible temper asked George Sel why 
5! rib of man. “indeed, I can't 
+ “except it be that the rib is the most 
crooked part of the body.” 














difficulties. “It has, you'll observe,” said he, “a 
applicant, “ but to note ausee 
shortest days in the year. 
A with 
ag FR SO 
upon which edad to the corvens, tisding 














defined the two—* Suppose,” said he, 
ur finger in de vice.” "Tis done,” said we. 
1 it,” he continued, “till de pain 
So great is you can't bear to turn in. 
Dat is de rheumatiem ; den, no dow 
If you give one turn more, dat is de gout.” 





An Iptor’s Simewpwrss. —A in the north of 
Scotland, on coming into rch one Sunday, found the 
pulpit oecupief by the parish id The jes 


Tam of the place he had med. “Come down, 

ir, immediately,” was the peremptory and indignant call ; 

aud on Tam being unmoved, it was repeated with still 

greater energy. Tam, however, very confidently ied, 

looking down from his elevation, ‘* Na, na, minivter! just 

ye come up wi'me. This is a perverse generation, and 
faith they need us baith.” 





Milton, when blind, married a shrewish wife. A friend, 
of complimenting the poet on his choice, termed 
a arcee. “I can't j of colors,” said Milton, 
” it may be as you say, for I feel the thorns daily.” 





NOTE BY A GENTLEMAN WITH A BAD COLD. 
“ Who runs may read.”—If your eyes run, they can't 





A gentleman once rallying a physician on the inefficacy 
of his prescriptions, the doctor said he defied any of bis 
jents to find fault with him. “That is y what 
ack Ketch says,” was the reply. 
Onur forefathers knew nothing of Jenner's great epecific 
to prevent small-pox. We are wiser in our Jen-neration 











A echool-boy undergoing an ination, being asked 
whe was the wickedest man, replied, ‘* Moses; because he 
broke all the command 


ments at once.” 
. _> 

A press eS Sn tins a bell did not re- 
m him of his latter end, was answered, “ No; but the 
rope puts me in mind of yours.” 

<aeneeeegiipnbetmse 

A Yankee peddier in his cart, overtaking another of his 
class, was addressed, “Hallo, what do you carry?" 
* Drage and medicines,” was the reply. “Go ahead,” 
was the rejoinder, “1 carry grave-stones.” 
— —_— 


Wonprertt. Meramonrnosis.—The moment you shoot 
a duck it becomes a duckshot. 














An Irishman called at the post-office to inquire if there 
were any letters for him. He was asked for his name. 
—a he, “sure you will find it on the back of the 





A comedian was once ‘ing at one of the Dublin 
theatres in a dirty pair of white duck trowsers. A lad in 
the gallery, observing the state of the actor's nether gar- 
ment, shouted out, ** Och! mister, wouldn't your ducks be 
the better of a swim ?” 





**Tdleness covers a man with im al says the proverh, 
An Irish schoolmaster, thinking to improve on this, wrote 
a copy for one of his boys with the proverb thas altered: 
** [djeness covers a man with nakedness.” 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE, 


THE SITUATION. 

Tux following nine States have, during the week, 
ratified the Constitutional Amendment abolishing slav- 
ery: Missouri, New York, Pennsylvania, Massachnsetts, 
Illinois, Michigan, Maryland, Rhode Island, and West 
Virginia. The Senate bas at length passed the House 
resolution to exclude the States in rebellion from repre- 
sentation in the Electoral Uollege. The most important 
measures which have passed the House are the bill* pro- 
viding for a ship-canal around Niegara Falls, and for a 
canal connecting the Mississippi River with Lake Michi- 

The Fortification and the Army Appropriation bills 
have also been passed 

The Canadian Parliament has passed an Alien bill, 
which will obviate all future difficulties similar to those 
crowing out of the St. Albans raid. 

The Peace Conference at Hampton Roads appears to 
have had no result. The Commissioners had no 
sooner returned to Richmond than General Grant made a 
movement on the left in the vicinity of Hatcher's Run. 
Two Corps—the Second and Fifth—were engaged in the 
movement. The latter, preceded by Gregg’s cavalry, 
moved to Reams Station, and thence westward across 
Rowanty Creek. After crossing the creek the Fifth —— 
overtook a rebel commissary train on the Boydton Plauk- 
Road, and captured it. In the mean time the Second 
Corps took the Vaughan Road to Hatcher's Kun, which the 
main portion of the corps crossed, and, taking some of the 
enemy's rifle-pite on the way, advanced about a mile west 
of the Run, when the rebels were fcund in force. The Sec- 
ond Division of the Corps, under General Smyth, before 
reaching the Run, turned off northwestwardly toward 
ae Mill, but soon found the eaemy strongly in- 
trenched In front. In the afternoon the rebels attacked 
this division, which had thrown up some intrenchments, 
and were severely repulsed, leaving many dead and wound- 
ed on the field. An attempt to turn Smyth's right flank 
met with no better success. Thus ended the action for the 
Sth. The Second and Fifth Corps had succeeded in estab- 


lishing a con . 
has taken rapid strides toward Branch- 
. which came into our possesion January 
19, has n of operations. Broad 


five miles of Pocotaligo. Since the capture of the latter 
place we have depended upon rebel journale for intelli- 
gence as to Sherman's movements According w their re- 
ports he has advanced in three columns—one directed 
against Charleston, and the other two against Angusta and 
Branchville. The movement against the latter place ap- 
peared to be the most definite. By the last of January 
Sherman's troops had moved up the Savannah River fifty 
miles to Roberteville. A dispatch from Braxton Bridge, 


several tributaries ot the Combahee, as well as 
the Edisto, to be crossed in the advance on Branchville 
General inted G lixeimo on the Let of 





Lee was app G 
February; General Breckin at the same time was 
made Secretary of War. Lee still remaine with the Army 
of Northern Virginia. According to the Richmond Senti- 
nel Beauregard has arrived at Augusta, and taken 
of the military. 


CONGRESS. 


bruary 1: 
In the Senate, the General A 
wae reported. A report adverse to the increase of the 


Nye, Senators from Nevada, were 
sworn in, Mr. Nye drawing the shorter term. 

In the Honse, the bill for the construction of a Ship Ca- 
nal around Niagara Falls was passed, 9 to 51. The ex- 
pense of such a work is estimated at between seven and 
eight millions. 


viving Revolutionary sold 
in addition to the $100 already slowed. 
Michigan Ship Canal bill was passed, with an amendment 





Providing for improverments on the Miseiesippi River, The 
canal is intended principally as « military work to fael))- 
tate the defense of the northern frontier, and enable p+ 
boats and vessels of war to pase from the Mississipy 
Lake Michigan. It will inve!ve en outlay of ten million 
Pebruary 3: 
In the Senate, the Exclusion bill wae still under con- 
sideration. 
on the pam, the Navy Appropriation bill came up. 
nh amendment ‘to establish a Be i - 
aston ard of Admiralty was de 
February 4: 
mm... Some, the Joint revolution excinding the rebet- 
* rom representation in the Klectoral C 
~ — to ” a , —- 
n the House, the consideration of the Naval A ri. 
ation bill war omtinued: the amendment to esinbite c 
Board of Admiralty was rejected. 
February 6° 
In the Senate, a resolution of inqniry into the recent 
Peace Commiiseion was passed. A bill was reported in re- 
latson to the Enrollinent, the principal feature of whieh ia, 
that it allows a «nbstitate to be taken from thowe Mable 
to draftl| An amendment war passed to prevent recrait- 
ing in the rebel States hy the agents of the loval States, 
Tn the House, a resolution was edopted instructing the 
Committee on the Conduct of the War to Lovestigate Gon- 
eral Rosecrans’s military operations from the campaign in 
West Virginia to the recent one ip Missouri. The Naval 
Appropriation bill was passed. 


February 7 : 

In the Senate, Mr. Wilson's new edition of the Foret. 
ment bill was pawed, with an amendment providing for 
the punishment of substitute brokers, reeruiting or other 


Persons who shall for pay or profit enilet insane or drunk - 
en persons; alec, with an ameodrent that the drefted 
man may furnish as a substitute a person liable to draft 
in the same town, city, or ward. 

In the Houre, the Fortification bill and the Army Ap- 
propriation bill were passed. The former approprintes 
= five millions; the latter about five hundred mill- 


THE FIRE tN SAVANNAH, 

On the night of the 27th of January an extensive con- 
flagration broke out in Sevanteh, in the western part of 
the city. The fire broke out in 9 stable, and i eappoeed 
to have been caused by reb-l incendiaries, Owlng to the 
inactivity of the Fire Department the flames pread mp 
idly, and at midnight had reached the Arsenal an Grenire 


Hill, A large quantity of shells was «tored in the build 
ings just az it had been Ieft by the rebels. There wae a 
series of explosions during the sext two hour. Several 
squares were destroyed by the fire, and hundreds of wn. 
fortunate women and children were driven from their 


homes into the streets. Nearty all the houses consumed 
were private residences. 
THE REBEL INCENDIARY PLOT. 
Our Detective Police, to whom wa: committed the work 


of ferreting out the cuoepiratore who plotted the buraing 
of New York on the night of November 2, have met with 
marked success, They succeeded on Christmas night In 
capturing one M‘Douald, the rebel agent in Canada. He 


was entrapped by Mr. Young, who got himeelf introdweed 
to him as a friend of the hotel burners. It was ascertain. 
ed that, besides him, Jacob Thorapson and ©. ©. Clay had 
a part in the formation of the pict. Mr, Young diecover- 
ed at length that not more than «ix persone were involved 
in the plot. He has secured neariy all of these, and other 
persons involved in rebel schemes againet the North. 


NEWS ITK#S. 

The crew of the rebel steamer Florida, which wae cap- 
tured in the harbor of Bahia by the United States eteamer 
Wachusett, have been liberated br order of the Govern. 
ment. They numbered about thirty. They were taken 
from Fort Warren in « tug, and placed on board the Prit- 
ish steamer Canada, which sailed from Hoston on the let 
for Halifax. 

The famons “Sanitary” sack of flour belonging to Mr 
Gridley, which was sold and revold at Nevada, California, 
till it realized $165,000, for the benefit of the Senitary 
Commission, changed hand» twenty times, at public auc- 
tion, at the Merchant's Exchonge, St. Lou's, on the Sd, 
realizing $5775, in behalf of the soldier’ Orphan Home 
The sack was soon to be taken to New York 

The follewing is a description given in the Albany Jour- 
nal of Burley, the Lake Erie rai¢er, who has been delivered 
up into our # by the Canadian Government: 

“ He does not appear to be past twenty-five years of age; 
if any thing younger. Is stout, short, and compactly built, 
and weighs about one hundred and sixty, During hi« 
confinement in jail be has been studying Greek and 
French, and writing the adventures of his earty life, At 
the age of fourteen he ran away from bie parents in Glas 
gow, Beotland, and found hie way to Italy. There he en- 
tered the ranks of Garibaldi's army ing tired of the 
Great Liberator, he deserted to the Au ne and fought 
againat Italy, until an opportunit, offered iteelf for him to 
desert the standard of Francis Joseph and embark for 
Spain. Landing there, be found nothing partieniarly for 
his uneasy epirit to do; so, after a brief eojours in the 
land of the ‘old Castilian,’ be eet sf! on an American 
merchantman for South America’ The veesel wae wreck- 
ed, but the mrost of the pacsengers were picked up by « 
Spanish trader and landed in the port of Norfolk, Virginia. 
Burley was among the raved. Hie soon found hie way to 
Richmond, and there he remained wotll the breaking owt 
of the American rebellion. He wae engaged as clerk ip a 
book and publishing house up to the time of hie entering 
the Confederate navy.” 

A melancholy occurrence happened at No. 728 Waenh- 
ington Street, Brooklyn, of the night of the 2d. A fam- 
ily, named Van Buren, compriving «ix persons, who had 
just moved into the house, tenparert'y oreupied a single 
emall room, and were overpowered by inhaling aae which 
had escaped from the burner and stove. An Infent was 
suffocated to death. The father of the family in not likely 
to eurvive, bat the othere will prohebly recover, 

A bounty-jJumper, name! Jarcee Devlin, wae executed 
February 3, at Governor's Islend, in the presence of « 
large number of spectators. The aceneet had twiee Je- 
serted from the army, and war convicted for bor h offener:. 
In approving the finding of the court-martial, General Dix 
eign his intention of checking the rapidly Increasing 
and dangerous practice of desertion. The exeertion was 
conducted in an admirable manner by the anthoriti-«, 
and impressed all present with its edemnity. The entire 
command of the island, and a large nem? ef of new recruits, 
were assem bled, to whom the spectacle was a terrible warn- 
ing. 

It is stated that a scheme was teerntly set on foot hy 
several members of the North Carolina Senate to lwin, 
about a meeting of the different Governors of Stator at 

The matter | ad met the approval of the Gov, rn- 
ore, rpose being understood to be to disouse the quee- 
tion of the criei« and reeonetruction ; but Governor Vance. , 
by information to Jeff Davis, broke up the entire arrange: 
ment. 

Richmond Whig of the 34 has the following pers- 

: “ The Army of Terinessee,” says the Meridian Cler- 

* will probably winter at Tupelo and Raifllo, It need« 

Test and reorganization very much. It hae marched an! 

countermarched, fought and been shattered, from Mork y 

Race to Atlanta, thence back to Naxhville, and now dr » 

down to the epot where it quartered during the winter 

months of ‘62. Alas, how its odumnea have been thinned 
since that time!” 

A letter from General Grant's Secretary to Dr. 1. W. 
Bellows, states that active measures are being adopted lo 
secure _——_ exchange of prisuners. 

fon. B. ©. Winthrop, in his remarks before the Manra- 
chusetts Historical Society on the death of Mr. Evere:t, 
stated that at the tins of his death Mr. I. wae engaged in 

a Life of James L. Pettigru, of South Carctina, 

a“ of Washiagton’s privete letters. 
PP.” Fernando Wood latends to leave for Enrope oon 


= 


the adjournment of Congress, accompanied by his” 


family. He propores to travel through the Continent, and 


General Suatey eoaurogne that on the Sth « seonting 
party of General Sheriden's Cavalry encountered the rorers 
of Major Harry Gilmore, near Moorefield, Wet Virginia, 
whipped them handsomely, capturing upward cf wwenty 

mong the officers captured was the 
noted guerrilla and robber, Harry Gilmore himeeif. 
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SPOT OF M‘PHERSON’S ~~ 
DEATH. a 


Tue adjoining cut, from an excel- 
lent photograph by Grorce N, 
Barnarp, shows the scene and sur- 
roundings of General M‘Purrson’s 
death. A simple inscription upon a 
tree tells the story so far as he was 
concerned, while the details of the 
picture—the shot and shell, the bro- 
ken artillery-wagon, with the skele- 
tons of the horses lying where they 
fell, the soldier's dilapidated hat and 
shoe—indicate the scene of carnage 
just as it was left after the battle had 
swaved from this to some other por- 
tion of the field. 

On the morning of July 22. Gen- 
eral M‘Puersox, commanding the 
Army of the Tennessee, then at De- 
catur, anticipating an attack upon 
his left, ordered the Sixteenth Corps 
to form on the left of the Seven- 
teenth. While this movement was 
going on the rebel assault was made, 
advantage being taken of the gap 
which still remained between the 
two corps. The flank of the Seven- 
teenth was turned and a battery lost, 
when M‘Puerson, approaching the 
scene of the fight, was shot by the 
force of the gnemy which had ad- 
vanced between the right and left 
wing. A charge was then made to 
recapture the artillery and recover 
the General’s body. The guns were 
taken, the enemy repulsed, and 
Srroxe and Bue t, of M‘Prerson’s 
staff, returned with an ambulance 
bearing the body. 

These officers had been guided to 
he spot by Private Grorce J. Rey- 
soLps. The latter, a member of the 
Fifteenth Iowa, had been on skirmish 
juty, and was wounded. In at- 
Jempting to evade capture he came 
jpon the spot where M‘PHerson was 
lying, mortaily wounded. Forget- 
ting his own wound ReyNoups clung 
to his old commander, ard, exposed 
to the shots of the enemy, adminis- 
tered to his wants, bringing water to 
quench his thirst, affording him ev- 
ery possible comfort in his last mo- 
ments; and finally, his own wound 
still uncared for, sought out the Gen- 
eral's staff and guided them to the 
fatal spot. M‘PHerson’s name had 
been the battle-cry of the corps in 
the struggle which ended in forcing 
the rebels from the field : 

“Ah! giants we became, 
When through the battle-flame 


We saw our hero fal! ; SPOT WHERE GENERAL J SS B. MPHERSUON F NEAR ATUR, GEORGIA, Jouy 2, 1964 James, Suremas 
Wo tuaved the Seer eine THE ‘RE GENERAL JAMES B. M*PHEA FELL, NEAR DEK ; ; 


His body on the field, [Puorocnarurp ny Gro. N. Barvarp.] marching ne tthward from S 
That our breasts might be its pall.” a5 j ’ ‘ - } ; : vannah. If bh ct a 
There was no more gallant soldier in the army have been withis one lines, and nave Rad an Satep. . arrived at 5 P.m. , ebruary 2. Here Seon . ry | campaign now opening, peact 1 not lor 
i than General James B. M‘Purrsox, and none more | Y’°™ with the President and Secretary of State near | Sewarp, was found in waiting on board the River laved A “ 
beloved by his command. : Fortress Monroe. The facts, so far as known in | Queen. The Secretary invited the Commissioners It can certainly no | t be gharged agninet 
. connection with this mission, are these: Having to dinner upon his flag-boat, which invitation was Administration that it h glected an or 
— a —_ been detained for some time at City Point, the rebel | accepted. About ten o'clock in the evening the to obtain peace the basie of 1 i. 
Y y Db My Tal Commission, consisting of ALEXanpeR H. Sre- | President arrived, and a conference began which | bers of the Oppx : have no lo 
THE I EACE COMMISSION. puens, R. M. T. > a and Jou~w A. CAMPBELL, | lasted sixteen hours. On the 4th the President and | against vigorous wa uu 
Tree Commissioners, appointed by the rebel | was admitted by General Grant, and conveyed to | Secretary returned to Washington, and it was given | that they mean exact! 
a thorities to treat informally upon terms of peace, | Fortress Monroe on that General’s flag-ship, where | out that the result of the negotiation was a failure. 
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THE LIGHT-HOUSE. 


Tunen months at sea, and one on shore ; 
Three months at sea—yet not afloat ; 
Aroand our home the breakers roar, 
Yet own we neither ship nor boat. 
Rock-based, amid the swirl of foam, 
The light-house stands—it is our home. 





Three months at sea—a dreary time— 
The ship goes gayly on its way; 
Now and again a mellow chime 
Comes to us through the dash of spray. 
The ship will reach the nether zone 
While we still pace the light-house lone. 


While we still pace, and hear the sound 
That comes from yon far village spire, 

Where wife and children gather round 
The cheery board, the crackling fire ; 

Or seaward gaze, at dead of night, 

‘To watch our slow, revolving light. 


The skipper, through the midmght haze, 
Marks well its gleam, and feels its worth. 
‘*God’s blessing on the light!” he says, 
But gives it still a wider berth. 
And so it shines, from sun to sun, 
A thing w bless, and yet to shun. 


And when the tempests howl and rave, 
And driving clouds shut out the day, 
And o’er the lantern top the wave 
Flies skyward into feathered spray, 
We laugh, my comrades twain and I, 
To feel ourselves so warm and dry. 


The light-house quivers to its base, 
Yet, snug within, we know no fears; 
We know its stones could fearless face 
Still stouter gales in by-gone years. 
Thank God, cur jot is not amiss, 
There’s many a life far worse than this! 


WINIFRED'’S EYES. 

Tue girls ali said it was only Winifred’s eyes. 
They were sure she was far encugh from handsome, 
Lut she had good eves, and what was more, she knew 
how to use them. You and IJ, not having any ri- 
valrv in the matter, might have come to a very dif- 
ferent conclusion about her beauty, but it would 
have been too much to expect any thing like fair 

vdgment from the Meadowbrook girls, every one 
of whem knew how easy it would be for her in half 
an hour to spirit away the most devoted of their ad- 
mirers. It would be a blessing, they alb secretly 
owned, if Winifred cver should get married; then 
other people could tell where they stood. 

Form plump and well-rounded, yet girlish and 
agile ; smali feet; dainty hands that broom-handles 
and dish-water had in vain conspired to spoil, a 
graceful little head, with a full crown of chestnut 
hair; a spirited face, with bright lips, dancing ha- 


zel eyes, a brilliant, changeful color, and the most 
piquant of noses, just sufficiently retrousse for arch- 
ness—that was Winifred Payne. It must have been 
on the rose that the girls hung their assertions that 


Winifred was not bandsome; but I think her face 
would have lost some of its sparkling charm if she 
had exchanged it for any Grecian or Roman one of 
them all. The men, young and old, single and mar- 
ried, al! thought she was perfect. Not that she was 
a flirt. She was coquettish, perhaps, with the nat- 
ural coquetry of all pretty girls; but she avoided 
ail serious entanglements, and if she charmed every 
one it was not because she studied to do it—rather, 
perhaps, because she did not. 

In all Meadowbrook there was only one to whom 
she had ever given enough encouragement to con- 
stitute the shadew of a claim, and even with this 
solely-favored Harry Morris it was more his own 
natural courage and persistence that kept up heart 
of grace in him than any ssailes of Winifred’s. He 
had loved her before she wore long dresses, and he 
hed loved her steadily ever since. He meant to 
marry her. Of course he did not know when; that 
mast be as Winifred pleased; but of the ultimate 
result of hie wooing he never doubted. When any 
one else showed her attention it amused him. He 
asked her occgsionally when she would be ready to 
marry him, end always received some provoking, 

y answer, which was far enowsh from discour- 
aging him. At last he thought it was time to ar- 
rive at semething a littl move definite, and with 
this purpose he set out one June evening to traverse 
the suile-long road between his house and the Widow 
Payne's. The early Juno moon was just rising, and 
he planned how he would wile Winifred out to walk 
with him in the bright mocnlight; what strong, se- 
rious words he would say to he7—words which should 
stir to its depths the gay girlish heart which, he 
never doubted, beld under its mask of merry co- 
quetry a love as deep and lasting as his own. 

The Widow Payne's was the very beau-ideal of a 
cottage—a soft mouse-gray in color, of Gothic arch- 
itecture, and with vines, just now heavy with leaves 
and odorous with blossoms, rioting in and out of ev- 
ery open window, covering the pretty portico, twist- 
ing about every where. 

As Harry Morris drew near he saw a light in the 
little parlor and heard through the open windows a 
stranger's voice. No sound could have been more 
unwelcome; but it was not in his nature to turn 
back. He knocked at the door, and the widow bade 
kim come in. Winifred, radiant in smiles, and 
charming in blue.musiin, was evidently making 
herself agreeable to the stranger whose voice Harry 
had heard as he came up. The stranger was not 
of the Meadowbrook order. City-bred was stamped 
on his haughty face, betrayed itself in the careless, 
graceful ease of his mauner. Not even jealousy 
could fail to acknowledge that at iast here was one 
Whose rivalry was more to be dreaded than twenty 
seor, vf rustie beaux. He noticed even the well- 
shod foot, the hand, white as a girl's, with a seal- 
ring on the little iinger, the faultless attire; above 





all, the handsome, bearded face, with the dark eyes 
full of magnetic power. = 

Yet he noticed all this in the moment which it 
took Winnie to see who he was, and, finishing her 
sentence to her companion, to rise to meet him. 

Her ‘ Good-evening, Harry,” sounded to him less 
cordial than usual, but she introduced him politely : 

“Mr, Manchester, this is Mr. Morris, one of my 
Meadowbrook friends.” : 

There was a fine sting in the sentence under 
which her visitor winced. Why did she say a Mead- 
owbrook friend? Was she insinuating an excuse 
for his country breeding, or an apology for her own 
intimacy with him? 

He meeil up, however, to Mr, Manchester, and 
extended his hand for a cordial greeting, after the 
fashion of Meadowbrook. Mr. Manchester touched 
the brown, laber-hardened fingers gingerly, and 
then sat down and looked at Winifred complacent- 
ly, as if he had done something very self-denying 
and meritorious for her sake. Of course the young 
farmer felt himself in the uncomfortable position of 
one too many. Mrs. Payne did her kindly best to 
make the talk general. She inquired about his mo- 
ther’s health, and his father’s spring planting. Then 
conversation languished, and Morris had *ime to 
watch Winnie, who was showiag to Mr. Manches- 
ter a bouquet of varnished leaves, bright with the 
splendors ef last year’s autumn. 

“Yes, they are beautiful,” he heard the gentle- 
man say, looking, at the same time, not at the 
leaves but into Winifred’s hazel eyes. 

Harry Morris wondered if she were not even 
more charming than sual. Her blue dress and 
blue ribbons became her. Her cheeks were bright 
with just the delicate hue that stains a peach blos- 
som, and her smiles came and went with her words. 
Of course, he thought, this city chap would love 
her—folks didn’t come across such girls every day, 
city or country—and she might—but that way lay 
madness. He got up to go, and Winifred, conscious 
of having been cold and neglectful, went to the door 
with him. When he got there he seemed in no 
hurry. 

‘* How bright the moon is!” he said. ‘Come 
out with me a little way ; do, Winnie.” 

His tone was almost pathetic. It cost Winnie 
an honest pang to refuse his request. 

“I can’t,” she said. “Mr. Manchester would 
think it so strange.” 

“And who is Mr. Manchester, Winnie? He 
seems to be monarch of all he surveys.” 

‘He is our boarder. He was driving by here a 
day or two ago, looking for a place to board a little 
while, and the cottage pleased him. So he stopped 

and persuaded mother to take him in. He hadn't 
been well, he said, and needed country air.” 

‘‘Humph!” Harry did not realize how surly 
his tone was. ‘‘Did he happen to see you as he 
rode along ?” 

“| suppose he must;” and a little arch gleam 
shot from the hazel eyes; ‘‘at least he might. I 
was out trimming the vines.” 

“Yes, | thought as much. Winnie, it is hardly 
like your mother’s good sense to take into her 
house in this way a stranger of whom she knows 
nothing.” 

‘* But we do know. THe is a cousin of Mr. Lan- 
sing, the minister, you know, who came here and 
only staid two years.” 

“ Well, it may be all right. I hope it is; but I 
like eld friends better than new ones So you 
won't walk a little way, Winnie?” 

“I can't, indeed. I have staid out here too 
long. Good-night.” 

There was no resource but for him to say good- 
night too, and go sorrowfully on his homeward way. 
But for him the splendor of the night was gone. 

Winifred went in, a little self-conscious, a little 
afraid Mr. Manchester would ask her something 
about her friend, or make some comment on the 
length of time it had taken to say good-by. Her 
fears were groundless. Charles Manchester had 
altogether tov much tact to elevate the country 
clown, as he mentally called him, into undue im- 
portance by making him a topic of conversation. 
He did not mention him at all, but went on with the 
subject he had been talking about before he came, 
as if there had been no interruption. 

That night in her own room Winifred questioned 
her heart a little. Secretly, it must be confessed, 
she had believed herself in love with Harry Morris. 
She had not meant to let him know it at present , 
but she had thought she loved him, and in her se- 
cret soul had expected some day to be his wife. 
But did she love him? she asked herself now. Had 
it not all been a delusion? Was it not merely that 
she had never been vut of Meadowbrook, and having 
seen nothing of the world was without any standard 
of comparison ? 

How different he was from Mr. Manchester! 
She contrasted his sturdy, yeoman-like figure with 
the elegant grace of the city gentleman—his brown 
hands, which hoe and scythe and plow-handle had 
hardened, with the white, slender fingers, whereon 
the brilliant ring looked suitable as on a woman’s— 
the ringing, full-toned voice. with the mellifluous 
accents which dropped from Mr. Manchester’s mus- 
tacled lip—the subjects of his discourse, farm-plans, 
neighbors, crops, and markets, with Mr. Manchies- 
ter’s graceful talk about poets and painters—his 
dress, the black suit he wore so awkwardly on state 
occasions, with the elegantly-fitting garments which 
seemed a part of the other's identity. ,When she 
had summed it all up, she made up her mind that 
she had been mistaken in fancying that she loved 
Harry. Having seen Mr. Manchester the salt had 
lost its savor, and wherewith should it be salted ? 

The next emotion was a pang of self-discontent 
such as s2e had never before knewn. She had 
reigned in Meadowbrook like a little queen of 
hearts, and ‘t had never oceurred to her to wish 
she was any ‘ifferent. Now she began to despise 
herself becaus, she could not talk French, or play 
on the piano, o. sing Italian songs. She pictured 
in fancy the style of women to whom Charles Man- 
chester was accustomed, and scorned herself for the 
contrast she must present to him. Then she re- 
menibered the old romances where men of high de- 
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gree fell in love with bright eyes shining far below 
them; and bethought herself of the admiring looks 
which had all the evening paid her such constant 
tribute; and went to sleep thanking fate for hazel 
eyes, and chestnut hair, and pink cheeks. 

In her dreams she saw constantly those two— 
Mr. Manchester, handsome, haughty, elegant—Har- 
ry Morris, stalwart, earnest, honest, one of the 
world’s workers. Once she walked on the edge of 
a precipice, and Mr. Manchester seemed about to 
push her off, when Harry Morris snatched her back, 
and, in saving her, lost his own footing and fell 
down. 

Again, Harry was going to bind her with iron 
chains, and Mr. Manchester threw them away, and 
twined round her wrists instead wreaths of roses. 
But the thorns among the roses pricked her; and 
when she showed him the wounds they made he 
only laughed, and told her that all fetters hurt; but 
it was better to wear roses than iron, because the 
world only saw the blossoms and smelled the fra- 
grance, and would never know, if she kept still, how 
the thorns pricked her. It was ill-bred to cry out, 
and to be ill-bred was worse than to be wicked. 

In the energy with which she did battle against 
this heresy she awoke, and the early June sun was 
already shining into her window. She sprang up, 
and dressed herself with rapid finger. With her 
delicate pink calico morning-dress, her chestnut hair 
brushed tiJl it shone like satin, her bright cheeks 
and sparkling eyes, she looked lovely enough to 
charm any man’s heart away. She ran down stairs 
and set the breakfast-table. Then out into the 
garden to get a bunch of roses for the little glass 
vase which was wont to stand, filled with flowers, 
in the centre of the prosaic realities of her mother’s 
steak and biscuit. In the garden she met Mr. Man- 
chester. : 

* “Queen rose of the rose-bud garden of girls}’” he 
said, with a gay smile, and eyes full of admiration, 
‘+ your robins and orioles wouldn't let me sleep, so 
here I am, an early riser in spite of myself. But 
how delicious morning isin the country! I think, 
while [ am here, I shall not be willing to miss the 
balm of this before-breakfast air.” 

Then he gathered the pinkest of pink roses, and 
gallantly fastened it in her drooping hair, laying it 
first an instant against her cheek, as if to see which 
was brightest. Winifred was quite unused to such 
compliments, and her blushes, and the shy fall of 
her eyelids, were very pretty to see. 

Winifred made no change in her habits because 
of Mr. Manchester's in the household. She 
went on just as ever with all her homely, domestic 
duties. He saw her sometimes with bare arms and 
floury hands, or sweeping with a napkin pinned 
round her bright hair. Still, though she went on 
as usual with her life, she almost hated herself at 
times because this was her life—all this homely 
task-work. But Mr. Manchester seemed to find her 
lovely in all phases. He read to her while she sew- 
ed Owen Meredith's passionate love-songs, or Ten- 
nyson’s idyls, and his deep, dark eyes, the melan- 
choly music of his voice, the tender deference of his 
manner, began to weave about her a strange spell 
of enchantment—a sort of rosy mist, through which 
she could see nothing clearly. 

For two weeks Harry Morris kept away from the 
little gray cottage. Mrs. Payne missed him. She 
had always enjoyed his frequent visits, and one of 
her dearest hopes had been to see Winifred-his wife. 
But she made no comments on his absence, nor yet 
on Mr. Manchester's persistent attentions. 

At last, one afternoon came an errand that took 
Mr. Manchester to the next town. Harry Morris, 
working in his meadow-lot, saw him go by, and took 
the opportunity to visit Winnie. Winnie's heart 
softened a little when she saw him coming. The 
two weeks just passed were the longest time he had 
ever staid away from the little gray cottage. She 
resolved to treat -him kindly—to give him a little 
sip at the cup of happiness, and send him away at 
length, cheered by her smiles, before Mr. Manchester 
should come back from his drive. 

She went to the door te meet him; but there was 
something in his face, something in his manner, be- 
fore which all coquettish thoughts were put to flight 
—a dignity and a resolution she had never seen in 
bim before. He came in gravely, and sat down 
near her. She began to feel a sensation of curious 
timidity, as if life were getting too real for her. 
She wished her mother back, but the widow was 
chatiing comfortably in a neighbor’s sitting-room a 
quarter of amile away. She had to meet the crisis, 
of which she saw portent in his.eyes, whatever it 
might be, quite alone. He was in no hurry to speak, 
so she took up a bit of crochet-work. With her 
fingers busy she could be more her own mistress. 
He watched her a little while, with that look of sad 
resolution still gleaming in his eyes and making his 
lips firm. She was a pretty creature, doubtless, but 
to whom did she belong ? 

‘IT came over this afternoon, Winnie, to ask you 
a serious question. You know well enough how 
long and faithfully I have loved you. I have wait- 
ed patiently for you to have your fill of fun and frolic, 
and get ready for soberer days; but I have pever 
doubted that some time you would be my wife. You 
have known me long enough to decide now as well 
as ever whether you can care for me, and I want 
you should tell me. I find uncertainty is hard to 
bear, and I want you should end it. You know how 
I love you—how I would work for you, live for you, 
or die for you either—how faithful and fond I would 
be. Is my love worth nothing ?” 

She dared not try to put him off with light words. 
The* day for that was over. Her answer must be 
the truth now; as far as he was concerned, her last 
words. If she said no to him to-day, she felt that 
he would never afterward give her an opportunity 
to say yes. And so she waited through a few still 
moments, in which either of them could have heard 
their own hearts beat. Did she love him? Could 


he satisfy her? Would the life she could live with | 





course led? And yet he was good and generous, 
\efond and faithful. Would any eyes ever look at her 
with such perfect satisfaction and approval as his 
always had? She suited him- he would never be 
tempted to wish her different. She stole a look at 
him. If he had but been a little more elegant! If 
his hands were not quite so hard and brown, if he 
had but a more stylish air, a grace like Mr, Man- 
chester’s, it would have been easier to make a hero 
of him. She decided at length, and, kindly as she 
could, she gave him his answer. 

‘* No, Harry, I do not think I love you enough to 
look forward to a whole life with you. I do care 
for you very much, but not as you want me to, 

me,” 


F 
“You are sure?” he asked, sadly. 
“Yes, I think I am sure. I should not make 


you : 

** Well, God bless you. May some one make you 
happy, Winnie, as happy as I wanted to!” 

He dared not trust himself to say any more. The 
words seemed to choke him. He clasped her hand 
so hard that the little fingers were red half an hour 
after with the pressure, and then he burried away. 

Sitting by herself, after he went away, Winifred 
pitied him, and questioned her own heart. Had 
she done well? Had she not put aside pure gold to 
crown her brow with tinsel? Would any fine gen- 
tleman ever love her as that strong, honest heart 
had loved? Yet hedid notsuither. She anchored 
herself there. How many things she liked for 
which he cared nothing! How stupid it would be 
to be mistress of his farm—to superiutend baking 
and butter-making, washing aad mending! What 
a contrast between that life and the one Mr. Man- 
chester’s wife would lead—the traveling and opera- 
going, and dressing and society! He had told her, 
last night, that she had every qualification neces- 
sary to shine in any drawing-room, save a little 
knowledge of cqnventionalities, which would come 
to her almost at once. And then a still, small voice 
in her soul vexed her with its insinuating questions 
—would this life be any nobler, any worthier, any 
more rational? Would it lead her any nearer to 
the goal for which every true sonl must strive? 
Was there any moral excellence in dancing, and 
dressing, and shining? Those who were born to it 
might be good in spite of it—but how if one put 
one’s self voluntarily in the way of temptation? 
She answered herself petulantly, out loud : 

“Of course I shouldn’t have been made to love 
such things if it wasn’t right for me to enjoy them. 
Let those born with a taste for tin pans and grid- 
irons live in kitchens, and wear homespun—for me, 
I like the graces and adornments of life better.” 

And then, to end the matter, she got up and made 
herself busy gathering strawberries and hulling 
them for Mr. Manchester's supper. 

Toward night he came home, gallant and fasci- 
nating as ever; but for the first time his manner 
gave Winifred an impression of unreality. She did 
not like him so well as usual, Perhaps the memory 
of Harry Morris’s truth and earnestness served as a 
touchstone. When they talked, after supper, there 
was a slight strain of sarcasm in some of his remarks 
upon country living and country people that jarred 
unpleasantly upon her mood. She began to ques- 
tion herself whether she was really as" much of an 
exception to all her neighbors as his courtesy in- 
sinuated. If he should marry her, would there not 
come a time when he would tire of his country bride, 
and wish he had never seen her? 

Perhaps he divined from her absence of mind 
that he was losing ground. He did his best to re- 
gain it. He exerted the charm’of a manner which 
had been pronounced irresistible in city drawing- 
rooms, and the little country maiden could not help 
yielding something \» its spell. They walked to- 
gether in the starlight, under the trees full of Llos- 
soms, and she let him hold her hand that had tin- 
gled so that afternoon with Harry Morris's strong 
pressure. The poems he repeated so charmingly 
sounded doubly sweet in the night stillness, the 
great, wide night throbbing with a passionate full- 
ness of magic and mystery that daytime never 
knows. 

Still not a week had passed before she knew that 
she did not love Charles Manchester, and never 
should love him. Now that she had lost Harry 
Morris the spell of the old time began to reassert 
its power. She had shared so many happy hours 
with him, their lives were linked by so many old 

that it would have been impossible to 
forget. But, after all, the strongest attraction he 
had for her was the strenuth of his love and his na- 
ture. She had never realized it until that last day. 
She had had a glimpse irto his heart then that she 
could not forget easily. And what a heart it was— 
strong, manly, tender, and unselfish, with such un- 
selfishness as men of the Manchester type could 
never guess at. 

Mr. Manchester’s reign, you will see, was over. 
The unreality and vagueness about him, which she 
had only lately begun to perceive, vexed her. She 
felt the same want of fibre in his character, the lack 
of self-reliance and manly energy. She could not 
have told what was wanting, but she felt instinct- 
i ‘to which the want 





him fill up the measure of her longings? Was there | this 


| not a sphere outside where softer airs blew, brighter | 


flowers blossomed—a path into which she would 
long to turn aside, if she bound herself to go through 
life in the strait, laborious highway over which his 


sumed all the intensity of a passion, aud she vave 
to it the whole energy of her nature. She had 
staked her fate upon her success. Through this 
move she was to win or lose all, 
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"Go all Cheetagh Sély hey played ot tls grate of 
hearts—Charles Manchester 


promised to join in a tour to the Lakes, set off next 
week, and I must go at once to New York. I won- 
I shall ever see 
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already you, 
innie. I wish Miss Livingston were more like 
™ 
“Miss Livingston ?” with just the slightest ac- 
cent of inquiry. 
“Yes, my cousin whom I am to marry—an old 


engagement. 
The next moment Winifred was half across the 


it was only that failure which had sent her to his 
Under such circumstances would even his 


The autumn passed, with its wild Presidential ex- 
citement, for it was the autumn of 1860; the long, 
white winter went by, and the great rebellion be- 


mult of in him, apprehension for his safety, 
anda longing to ask him to forgive her before 
he went away. She resisted it until the very last 
night. Then, when the May moon was high, she 
went out of doors, scarcely knowing what she meant 
to do. She flitted on bareheaded under the trees, 
keeping in the shadow where she could, on toward 
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asked, timidly, ‘ 
“ Should you have gone all the same if I had said 
Yes to you last June?” 


ad I should,” he answered, gravely. ‘I 
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sorry I was, though I don’t su can ever 
love me again!” oo 
Monde 7 SsbA cage 
you never should. My darling, my dar- 
ling” y y 
That was all; for what else they said was whis- 
pered so low that not even the night-birds could 





I was years old when I married Caroline 
Mowbray. A severe which I ex- 
perienced in early life had changed me much. To 
most seemed 


a clergyman of smal! means, and she had four broth- 
two of them abroad. By accident I met her. 

courtship was short. Her father was happy 
to see his last child provided for, and our wedding 
was celebrated with great pomp. Two of her broth- 
ers were there; the other two were in India. I 
took her to our secluded house in the country, and 
for a and more I lived a life of happiness such 
as to the lot of few. 

She was of wonderful beauty. Tall, of exquisite- 
ly moulded shape, with flashing eyes of brilliant 
She was much given to melancholy, 

after the first year of our 
began to fancy that the memory of 
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there was thus a short cut to the stables from the 
house, none of the servants were allowed to avail 
themselves of it; our usual evening stroll was the 
garden and the park, and those were strictly pri- 


and whirling beneath. y 

of going home; but in conseq of the rain I 
rode straight to the stables, gave my horse to the 
groom, and took the short cut. There was a shady 
summer-house in the upper corner of the garden, 
and I observed, to my surprise, a man’s footprints 
along the path leading thither from the bridge. 
The prints were those of a fashionably-made boot ; 
and my surprise was increased by coming to a spot 


stranger has been here, 











“Well, my dearest,” I said, “let me muffle you | picked us up. Wo were forwarded by the first pass- 


well ; you are very imprudent in so exposing your- 
self to the damp air.” ; 

I wrapped her large shawl around her; from one 
of its folds there fell on the ground a glove. It 
dropped from behind, and she did not see it. I 
picked it up and concealed it. It was a lavender 
kid glove that had been worn by a man. 

I will not speak much of my feelings that night. 
Hundreds of trivial things came rushing and crowd- 
ing into my memory—all of them, each of them, 
corfirmation that the worst was true of her. 

Her dejection, her frequent weeping over the let- 
ters, were now accounted for. Had she not often 
and often withdrawn from me in the evenings, 
and staid long away, returning with overladen ex- 
cuses? Had I not seen her, more than once of 
late, drop a letter into the receiving-box of the 
post-office, when she might have put it in my mail- 
bag at the house? Had I not seen her nervously 
starting at the slightest noise, when seated in the 
twilight at the window in her little sitting-room 
which overlooked the garden ? 

She walked into the house before me and I had 


Amidst the whirling 
dance of my maddening thoughts no idea of revenge 
on her had any place. I don't believe in the com- 
monly-received opinion that rea] love can be changed 
into hate. I could not hate her. I even thought 
with pity of the outer sorrow that could not fail to 
be hers in this world for evermore. 

But him—he escapeme! No. How best to pro- 
ceed? “Shall I go and question my groom, who 
must from the stables have sometimes witnessed 
their stolen interviews?” No, my instincts revolt- 
ed at the idea of talking to a groom about her, fall- 
en angel though she was. i would do it all my- 
self. My plans were soon Jormed. Early next 
morning I rode to our little town and sent back, by 
my servant, a note to my wife, stating that I was 
compelled to start for the city that moment to make 
some arrangements about my voyage, and that I 
should be absent at least a week. I then went to 
D—-, purchased a light-colored wig, a large pair 
of green spectacles, and, disguised with these and a 
large beard and mustache, returned to our village, 
where I engaged apartments opposite the post-of- 
fice. There I remained on the watch. 

Three days after my supposed departure my 
wife's carriage drove ap to the shop kept by the 
postmaster. Previous to her entering the shop I 
saw her drop a note into the letter-box. After a 
few minutes’ delay in making purchases she drove 
off again. 

Late in the afternoon a tall, distinguished-look- 
ing man, with a traveling-cap, its peak closely 
drawn down over his face, entered the shop. I felt 
this to be my enemy. I saw him receive a letter 
from the postmaster’s wife and hastily walk away. 
I hurried to the shop, and in broken English asked 
if there were letters for Mr. Thirl? She replied in 
the negative, but I earnestly requested her to look 
over all the letters. This was in order to gain time 
for a question or two. 

I inquired who was that fine-looking man who 
had just gone out of the shop? She didn’t know; 
he was a stranger. But was not his name on his 
letters? Oh yes; the name was Mr. Thornton, 
but he didn’t live in the village. Had he been long 
in the habit of coming for letters? Not very long. 

I walked forth in the direction of my home. It 
was nearly dusk when I came within sight of that 
spot where my bliss in life had been. Over the 
wet spongy fields, over crumbling fences, through 
ewollen water-courses, I had come, but danger and 
fatigue were unfelt, About half a mile from the 
house I saw a horse tied up to a fence. He was 
with her then. 

I hid myself close to the bridge for a while until 
darkness should conceal my movements. [ then 
hurried across and approached the summer-house 
noiselessly. They were notthere. No. Of course 
they were in the house then. I was not long left in 
indecision as to my next step. The window of her 
sitting-room opened, and there they stood, within a 
few yards of me, his arm thrown round her waist. 
I heard him, I saw him kiss her; I heard her kiss 
him, I beard his impassioned “ Good-by,” and then, 
with the noiseless step of fate, I hastened by a near 
cut to the bridge. 

I crossed it, shoved the ends of three planks off 
their supports so that the slightest weight should 
tilt them over, and waited about ten yards off, with 
a heart whose throbs I heard above the roaring of 
the angry flood. 

He came. He made a few steps along the 
bridge. Then a wild cry, a dashing of wood to- 
gether, a plunge in the torrent, an interval of «i- 
lence; another cry, “ Help, help!” That was all. 
I wasavenged. No mortal could escape put of that 
rock-banked stream in its then state. 

Next I sent a note to my wile. “‘Caro- 
line,” I said, “* I was close to you when you and he 
parted last night. I saw every thing. He shall 
come to you no more. God forgive you.” 

I left at once in a ship bound for Bengal. The 
events of the past few weeks had made such a wreck 





ing vessel to our @estination. The tedium of bus- 
iness arrangements conneeted with my receit inher- 
itance was a partial relief. But my fortune was no 
solace to the bitter past. After two vears of object- 
less life I went to Australia. Here, a few duys 
after my arrival, in the course of my travels I cane 
to a creek where I stopped to lunch. I had but just 
alighted when a horseman passed-ne at a rapid pace, 
He wore a red Garibaldi shirt, and a helmet hat 
with a red silk ** puggaree” streaming behind it, 
He had hardly disappeared over the steep bank on 
the opposite side of the creek when two shots were 
heard, followed by a shout. I spurred my horse 
over the creek, and in a few seconds beheld the per- 
son who had passed me overthrown, his leg pinned 
to the ground by his horse, which had fallen, aad a 
man in a mask, about a doveri yards off, taking ain 
at him with a revolver. The red horseman and the 
bush-ranger fired sivultaneourly, and the robber 
swerved in his saddle, but he came very close to the 
other and extended bis revolver again. I took a 
long shot, the robber’s pistol fell to the groand, his 
right arm dropped at hie side, and, uttering a howl 
of rage and pain, he galloped off toward the scrub. 

When I reached the fallen man. and had released 
him, he said, gayly, “Well, by Jove, that wos 
touch and go! Your shot saved my life, Sir, and « 
better shot with a revolver I never saw |" 

“Who could your assailant have been?” said 1. 

**Oh, one of Micky’s gang, of course. They have 
become very troublesome lately, and don't scruple to 
take life. 1 am certain I hit the scoundrel, but, by 
Jove! Sir, you have given him a stinger. My tent 
is not far from this, and ! beseech your company.” 

We soon came to his tent. 

“ Now then, Bob, jook sharp about dinner!” Bob 
looked sharp, and we were soon seated at a table, on 
which we saw kangaroo-** steamer,’ bronze-winged 
pigeons, a couple of wild ducks, and preserved po- 
tatoes. Nor were welc<ine liquids wanting. There 
were sparkling hock, sherry, and pale brandy. 

After dinner we lighted oar pipes (he and 1), and 
he became very communicative. 

“T came out without twenty pounds,” he said, 
“and no one could believe how lucky I have been, 
If riches could give happiness, i ought to be one of 
the happiest young feliows in the Australias,” 

He said this with a deep sigh, and emoked medi- 
tatively. I listened to him with great attention, A 
fine young fellow he was; a man every inch of him 
He had evidently been reared as a gentleman, and 
bush-life had not made him forget his early habita, 

* Have you ever been in America?” be inquired, 
after a pause in our conversation 

* Often,” I suid, “on visits.” 

“In what parts particularly ?’ 

“Many. The last I visited was New York.” 

“Indeed! I know many families in that clvy 
Did you ever meet a Mrs. Aspern ?” 

“*T have,” 

He then spoke of her husband. “He was the 
noblest of men,” said be, “although I only knew 
him through others.” . 

As he said it, he seemed much agitated and took 
a clase of wine, a second, and a third. For the last 
few moments a diia presentiment had been creeping 
over me which plunged me back into the horrible 

it. 

“ Poor Caroline, poot Caroline!” he said, in a 
low voice; then suddenly looking up, “ I have been 
a sad scamp, and a disgrace to my family ; but soon- 
er or later the trath will be known. She was my 

favorite sister. I was the youngest child, aud was 
spoiled. I went to India, took to gambling, took 
to drink, and at last proceedings were taken against 
me for forgery. I was wholly innocent, but a com- 
rade informed me privately that there was no chance 
of my acquittal; ro I made my escape, he furnish- 
ing me with the means. I went home under a 
feigred name, and I saw my father, who would not 
receive me, saying that every mail from India con- 
tained shocking accounts of my depravity, which 
had broken my sister's beart and his. I went to 
my sister Caroline, exw ber in private often, bat 
never could prevail upon her to mention my case io 
her husband. He was too honorable a man, she 
said, to advocate the cause of an outlaw, and he 
would, she was sure, deliver his own Lrother up to 
what he belioved to be merited punishment. She 
sold her own private jewelry to enable me to leave 
the kingdom, and we parted with great tenderness 

for she did not believe me guilty. But on that 4is- 
mal evening she tuld me she felt a presentiment of 
evil, and she was nearly right, for, on my crossing 
a foot-bridge that led from the garden, part of the 
planking gave way, and [ was plunged into a per- 
fect torrent. Although a good swimmer, I must 
have perished but for one of the plaoks that had 
fallen with me. I drifted away, clinging to this, 
and was landed, much bruised, a mile down the riv- 
er. I reached the city, and wrote to her before I 
sailed, telling her of my escape. I received a re- 
ply the day before sailing, which much distrossed 
me. ‘James,’ she wrote, ‘you have brought a 
great grief upon me. [ think and hope I am going 
to the grave.’” 

“Most merciful Heaven! 
Heaven!” I cried. 
bray !" 

With trembling hands [ palled out a miniature 
from my bosom, and he!:' it out to him. 

“My sister Carry !" cried he. 

“ It is the picture of my wife, James Mowbrey,” 
said]. ‘Tam Reginald Aepero.” 

I thanked God that he had saved me from mur- 
der, and had saved for me the purity of home. Yes, 
she was stainless, and these two years of sad per- 
plexity had had no deeper cause than my wife's 
reluctance to reveal to me the supposed dishonor of 
her brother. We returned to America, and soon 
learned that the comrade who nad really committed 
the forgeries had confesse:! them on his deaih-bed. 
For long and peaceful years James Mowbray has 
been the inmate of our happy home. The greatest 
rompings he ever has are with two young chubby 
rogues and one little girl, the two former bearing 


Oh, most merciful 
** Look at this, James Mow- 





resp ctively the names of James and Reginald—the 
latter thet of Carry. 
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THE VALENTINE. 


‘Tar warm yellow sunlight slants into the room 
‘Through the window where fair Cousin Marian stands; 

On her cheek just « shade of the rose’s rich bloom, 
And my valentine held in her 


With what care I selected the paper, cream laid, 
Edged with gilt, spiced with p fume, stamped extra fine; 
And the ines which I wrote—oever poet yet made 
A verse fuli of passion like mine. 


Frum behind the dark curtain I follow her eyes— 
Ab, never was maiden on earth half so fair! 
And I doubt if the angele rhich dwell in the skies 
Have euch waves of bright gold in their hair. 


Her lipa, tike the curve in young Cupid's lithe bow— 
T could swear that such crimson was nowhere else seen— 
Are just parted a trifle, sufficieat to show 
The twin rows of poarls in between. 


Right before the broad window, and I t> one side, 
Her face half in shadow, in sunshine the rest, 

And a pink-colored cibbon, ccyuettishly tied, 
That rises and falls oa her breast. 


On the little round table between us are thrown 
Her hat and he shawl, but this moment laid by 
From a walk in the park, fez this once quite alone; 

Did she wonder where was I? 


How often Pve wished that I might be a flower, 
Her favorite geranium there on the stand, 

Te be tended and watched aad caressed every hour 
By the touch of her dear littth hand; 


Or worn in the bright braid which covers her ear, 
There bat for an evening to touch her soft cheek ; 
But aias! if I were she never might hear 
The love which I mover could speak. 


fhe nears the last lice with the faint®st of sighs, 
Her color burns deeper and mounte like a flame; 

Like to two brimming wells are her sweet azure eyes, 
And her lips fondly murmur my name. 


I step from the curtain, I clasp ber slight waist; 
Her bright ttle head droops adown on my breast; 
I lift it, all blushing. one nt and taste— 
Never minf, you may guess at the rest. 





CLEMENT CAREW. 


A STORY IN FOUR CHAPTERS. 





CHAPTER HI. 


Writ, one day my master told me he had got 
mea situation. I was engaged to wait on the stew- 
ard’s room at the Earl of Normanbury’s, 

“ Now, Clem,” said he, with his honest eyes look- 
ing full inte mine, “you have your future hefore 
you. With some boys ! might feel a doubt whether 
I had done right in saying nething of the past to 
this steward; with you | have none. I know that 
you will keep your promise to me.” 

“1 will, Sir.” 

“T know that you will live down the evil that 
has aitached to your name, and make yourself a 
new and upright character.” 

** God bless vou, Sir, for trusting me. I will.” 

I went to my place, and found it a hard one. 
The ladies and gentlemen of the steward’s room were 
difficult to please. I have waited on many real ones 
since, aml found them considerably less so. But the 
set at Normanbury Park was a tip-top set, as Mr. 
Latchup the steward took care to inform me the very 
first day. ‘‘Every think in my apartments is most 
helegant,” said he; “1 see to that myself. We 
have things first-rate, we have; and of course are 
waited on according. His lordship ain't half as par- 
ticklar how he’s served as 1 am for my ladies and 
gentlemen.” And this was true. I found, too, that 
the steward’s boy was expected to do pretty nearly 
the whole work of the establishment, and to “do 
it willing.” “None of yer hidle airs here!” the 
second footman said to me one day, when I remon- 
strated against dving some special work of his. 
“Who are you, pray, to talk to me about trouble? 
Why, a whipper-snapper like you has no call to 
know the meanin’ of the word.” 

I had no proper name in that house. I was 
“Buttons!” “ iouti” “Young Shaver!” “ Whip- 
per-srapper!” ‘* Butter-fixgers !” ** You_ Booby !” 
* Lazybones !” ** Now, Stoopid!" “ Great Gawk !” 
and a dozen other such flattering appellations. I 
was boxed, cuffed, sworn at, ridiculed, abused. My 
eyes were apostrophized in a manner far from com- 
plimentary. My awkwardness and vulgarity were 
a theme for continual comment. I had work and 
kicks in plenty, but no love. It was undeniably a 
hard place, 

Mr. Latchup was a great man in every sense of 
the word; more than «ix feet high, and large in pro- 
portion. He had a grand manner, used grand lan- 
guage, and walked the floors grandly. They trem- 
bied under him, as did I. Nature seemed to me to 
have made a mistake in his case, and while he ought 
to have been the Earl of Normanbury, that noble- 
man, a little bald-headed personage, who sneaked 
about thc house as though he was afraid to meet his 
own servants, should have been the steward. I saw 
many strange things there, which opened my mind 
not a little, I saw the contrast between the luxu- 
rious table of a great man’s steward’s room and the 
meagre fare of a poor curate, though the latter was 
a gentleman born ani bred. 1 saw the waste, the 
airs, and extravagance of fhis pampered part of so- 
ciety, who eat and don't pay. I saw the jealousies, 
the heart-burnings, the contentions, the love-mak- 
ing, that went on in those luxurious lower regions ; 
an‘! I saw a great deal more that I won’t even al- 
lude to hers. For, although I was “ Stoopid !” and 
a “ Booby !” I had eyes, and used them. 

Tn course of time, by dint of cuffs and hard names 
on the part of those ladies and gentlemen, and hard 
trying on mine, I had learned my business pretty 
thorouyhly, and they were good enough to keep me 
tolorably well up to it. Mr. Latchup sometimes 
condescended to say 1 was not a bad sort of young 
feller, take me altogether, though deucedlow. But 
that was my calamity. It was not every one as 
was born with elevated icears, nor how could it be 
expected of the lower orders? Of course not. 

Bul in sixteen months there came a thander-clap, 


The butcher in B—— whose meat I had stolen had 
married a sister of Mr. Latchup, and, as ill luck 
would have it, Lord Normanbury being absent, the 
bride and bridegroom thought proper to take her 
brother in their way home after their wedding trip, 
and were, of course, luxurious] entertained in the 
steward’s private apartments. instant I beheld 
Mr. 


sions ; every drawer was turned inside out. Luck- 

ily for me, nothing was missed. The very scull- 

ery-maid couldn't ee nar 
enough—and mussy, sure; when 

se or MH -pocketed and murdered 


“Well, this here’s a pretty go, this is. Now 
look here, and listen to me, young shaver. I don’t 
deny but what you've behaved respectable on the 
whole while here, setting aside your vulgar ways, 
which you can’t help, for you're born so; the low- 
er orders air. But the ladies and gentlemen, d’ye 


hard—struggled hard—borne much 
in that house, all in the hope of redeeming my 
character, and keeping my promise to my dear 
master, I sneaked out of it like a convicted thief 
(as I wus), with swollen eyes, a bursting heart, and 
a character blasted. Yet I was to forgive Philip! 
I never thought of a dishonest life now—that 
time was past. I would go to my master, and lay 
my sorrow before him. 
Alas! sorrow had been there before me. His 
little child had died some months previously of 
scarlet-fever, and he himself was dying now of rap- 
id decline, the consequence of a cold caught one bit- 
ter night in attending a sick parishioner. His sweet 
wife came down, and told me these tidings with a 
pale, sad face, but without a tear. She had wept 
so much, she said, over that little grave, she seemed 
to have no tears left. The doctor had ordered him 
to see no one for long together ; but when he heard 
I was there, nothing would satisfy him but that I 
must come in at once. Ah! how changed—how 
wan—how wasted was the dear face! But it had 
its old cheery smile yet, its bright, kindly expres- 
sion. Nothing would change those, I thought, 
but death. 

And I had not been long with him before he had 
comforted me so, that for the time, at least, I al- 
most forgot my grief. 

‘*Clem,” said he, when he had listened to my 
tale with breathless interest, “it is hard, it is hard. 
But it is all right, nevertheless, as you'll know 
some day. You have fought a good fight, and been 
beaten down this time. Up again, my boy, and 
fight bravely on. Up again; you'll win at last.” 

**T haven't the heart, Sir. I can't fight no 
more.” 

“You can.” 

“No I can’t, Sir. It’s what they said in that— 
that place. My trouble ‘ll stick to me like pitch— 
always hunt me down. If I get clear of it for a 
bit, it'll find me out again wherever lam. Aud I 
shall end in that place at last.” 

He almost sprung up on h's sofa. “No, no! a 
hundred times no!” he cried, his eyes dilating with 
eager excitement. ‘ You'll live it down, my boy ; 
you'll live it down! Believe me. I say you will.” 

He sank back exhausted. But presently, rais- 
ing himself again slightly, he whispered: “ And / 
see good in it, even now!” 

“* Good, Sir?” 

“Yes; great good—for you can nurse me. I 
want you sadly, and my wife wants you. We have 
often wished you were here of late—we wished it 
when my—my little son was ill. Don't ery, Clem, 
my boy. Rather rejoice that you are sent here just 
in time to be of use to us.” 

This was how he comforted me and made me for- 
get my grief. 

I nursed him—ah! I am thankful to think, as 
tenderly as he had nursed my parents—and made it 
easier for that sweet lady too. She often said I 
seemed to have been sent to be a help to her, and 
she did not know how she should have got on with- 
out me. 

By degrees I discovered how poor they were— 
how many things she longed to get for him that 
was quite beyond their means. When I learned 
that, I took a five-~ bank-note from my little 
hoard (I was rich, for I had spent but little at Lord 
Normanbury’s, and had received a month’s wages 
and board wages in advance on leaving), and in- 
closed it to her, with “‘From a true friend,” in a 
feigned hand in the cover. I was present when she 
opened it. “See!” said she, ‘‘ what Providence 
sends us! How can I ever be thankful enough ?— 

For I think,” the poor thing added, pausing sud- 
denly, as though a doubt crossed her mind, “I 
think I'm justified in using it! Tt 


use it. Clem! run out and buy a of isin- 
glass for me, and a chicken from the poulterer’s, 
will you, my boy ?” 





———- 





him as page.) 


resist it. . 

“T will try, Sir.” 

A squeeze of the hand was all his answer, and 
he turned his face to the wall. But I knew that I 
had given him infinite pleasure. 

He suffered much toward the close, but he want- 
ed for nothing. His poverty had been discover- 
ed, and luxuries, delicate ofierings, substantial aid 
poured in upon him from all sides. Every comfort 
and alleviation that money could procure were his 
in those last hours, whose very liberality had not 


poor 

The end came. I can’t describe it. Those who 
saw will never forget it. 

He had taken leave of me, and of some others, 
hours before, for, unlike most persons in his.com- 
he was conscious he was dying. * 
“Clem,” he said, “let it cheer you in this part- 
ing to know that you've been the greatest comfort 
tous both. And I know that you won't forget me.” 

“ Never, Sir, while I live.” 

“But remember me for good, my boy. Let my 
memory rouse you to resist evil. When you're 
tempted, Clem—when you're tempted—then remem- 
ber me and turn to Him !” 

He raised his thin white hand as he spoke with 
a gesture of indescribable power. There was Heav- 
en in his face then, the Heaven to which he was 


He died not many hours after. 





CHAPTER IV. 


One of the last things my master did was to ob- 
tain from Mr. Tudor, the rector (to whom he had 
told my story), a promise that he would take me 
under his especial protection, and never rest till he 
had obtained me some employment. When, there- 
fore, that gentleman was shortly after preferred to 
the deanery of R——, which removed him to a dis- 
tant county, he took me into his own service as 
page. There I remained a couple of years, giving 
entire satisfaction, as I was told, but receiving very 
little; for there was not much sympathy in that 
house. The dean was absorbed in his learned books 
and writings, and the dean’s lady almost as much 
so in fashionable visits. Still every thing was done 
orderly in their establishment, and the dinners were 
considered first-rate. And I had reason to be grate- 
ful to them, for, although they evidently distrusted 
me at first, they kept my secret, and thus gave me 
every chance of redeeming my character. From 
them I went to a neighboring gentleman as second 
footman, and there continued five years, leaving 
him to better myself again by going to a widow 
lady of rank as upper footman, with a considerable 
increase of wages. While with her I became en- 
gaged to a young fellow-servant, who, although de- 
cidedly above me in rank (she was my lady's own 
maid), allowed herself to be touched by my devo- 
tion and sincerely returned it. Fanny was 
remarkable for her beauty, but stili more for her 
steadiness. We were too young and too poor to 
marry then of course (I was but six-and-twenty, 
and she a twelvemonth younger); but we agreed, 
with my lady’s entire approbation, that as soon as 
we should have saved enough to make it prudent 
we would set up in business of some kind as man 
and wife. 

Nearly ten years had now passed since the event 
I have related, and I did hope I had really lived 
the hated evil down. But I never forgot it. A 
thrill of horror would n dart through me as I 
pictured to myself what I should feel if that dis- 
grace should ever reach to Fanny’s ears. Yet some- 
times I half resolved to tell her the whole, for I 
doubted whether it was honest, whether it was jus- 
tifiable to keep from her such a fact. But I had 
not the courage to risk losing one I loved so dearly. 
I pondered over it uneasily; but I held my peace. 

When I had been rather more than three years 
in my lady’s service certain family changes obliged 
her to break up her establishment and join her son 
on the Continent. In announcing to me this ne- 
cessity, not without expressing great regret at part- 
ing with me, she said she hoped to help me to a far 
better and more lucrative place than her own. I 
need not say that I thankfully accepted her offer of 
a strong written recommendation to Mr. Grant, a 
friend of hers in London, who was looking out for a 
very steady man-servant for his invalid cousin, and 
set off for the metropolis to try my luck. I found 
Mr. Grant the most fussy and suspicious of mortals. 
He seemed to doubt every thing, to be on his guard 
at all points, to be never tired of blessing his own 
soul and body. After my second interview with 
him he wrote my lady a string of questions as long 
as my arm, and appointed me a third time to learn 
his final decision. I went and was engaged. My 
lady’s answer had been more than satisfactory. 
“ Bless my soul and body! quite out of the way!” 
—and he handed me a note to teke at once to my 
future mistress, informing her I was the servant he 
had engaged for her. As I was about to leave the 
room a footman, entering, informed him that the per- 
son who had called so many times before about Mrs. 
Hanway’s place was there again now. ‘ Again!” 
Mr. Grant exclaimed, excitedly. ‘Bless my soul, 
again! Dear me!” and running out into the hall, 
his servant and I following more leisurely behind, 
he fidgeted up to a man who was hat 





standing there 
in hand and exclaimed, “‘ Bless my soul ! here again ! 
| Why, I thought I told you T hed neatly engeted a 








hid the speaker from my sight; but now, as he 
turned to leave him, we suddenly stood in full view 


“Bless my soul! yes, it is!” that gentleman 
plied, in a fever, directly. “Why? why? what? 
Bless my soul! what?” 

** Because it is right to inform you, what you are 
probably not aware of, that that person, Clement 
Carew, was convicted of theft some years ago, and 
sent to prison.” 

Mr. Grant started as though he had been shot, 
and stared at him, trembling in every joint. 

PB at ie Bless my soul! And body! 


prison ! 
“He will not deny it himself, Sir, if you will 
kindly ask him.” 


? 


Mr. Grant turned to me. “Js this true?” he 

cried Jiterally dancing about in the extremity of his 
He need not have asked. The truth was written 
in my face. I knew that I was white as the letter 
I in my shaking hand. I was guilty; and 
looked so. 

I returned him that letter without one word. 
Words would not come just then. 

‘* Bless my soul! but this is shocking, you know !” 
Mr. Grant cried, his face shining with perspiration ; 
“this is—this is shocking! A man I had 
engaged for that poor helpless lady! With such a 
character! To deceive one so! Bless my soul and 
body! I'm sure,” turning to Philip, who stood 
there apparently unmoved, ‘‘ I’m sure I’m infinite- 


my bursting heart like a torrent. 

“Yes, you are indebted! Yes, he spoke truth! 
I was sent to prison for theft—sent by dim! I did 
steal a few pounds of meat to save my mother from 
starving! my mother who had nursed him day and 
night through a dreadful fever, and saved his life at 
the risk of her own!” 

Then I turned and confronted him with glaring, 
murderous eyes. 

“This is the second time you have denounced, 
destroyed me; and if [ don’t tear you limb from 
limb, where you stand, it’s not for your sake, nor 
yet mine, but for one I won't even name in your 
presence. There! you've had your turn twice—the 


myself on the door, and darted from the house, 
I ran as I had ran the day of the theft—as though 


a hunted creature. Hunted! I was hunted by the 
ghost of my own deed! That curse had found me 
out me down as it would always do 
—as those thieves had said it would! I was lost 


For three days I never moved from that room; 
the first night I never went to bed at all, but sat 
through the dark hours, motionless, staring at the 
sky, like one inadream. The woman of the house, 
pevempachedy: femys Arter te 


green-grocery business.” 
I looked up. I did not even comprehend her 
*P’r’aps it'd be pleasanter for if you 


Like one recovering from a long 
and sore smitten, I tottered from that place, and 
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and forever alone. with him —the key in my pocket. The doctor | he quit us while we live. His illness left him far An Henore Porvrsmax.—The Berlin journals relate th 
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full as much as the world. I see now that much | he had almost foretold), one vial empty, the other | ruin. He had had no less than three attacks of | “A pointeman was at the juaction of two tines of railway, 
of what [ endured at that time I might have spared | partially so. No eye could detect, no being dis- | delirium tremens; the last bat a short time before | his lever im hand, for & train vas signaled. "Phe eagive 
myself. If, instead of from the struggle, I | cover, the secret of that untimely end. Nor need | I found him. And even now, though harmless and chen the oon, =n woud Ras bend, parestoed tie Beus 
had fought on, as Mr, once advised, I | I move a finger to produce it. It was simply to be | affectionate—and who can say how grateful ?—he is | bey Playing #2 Une rails of te line the train was to pase 
should have won my way at last, For I had friends, | passive myself, and to let him be so; to sit there | not to be trusted by himself, for he can not resist | 0 wm Reuse Govetednes to bis duty, the unfor. 
who valued and would gladly have served me. My | watching the lamp of life die out, as it must die | temptation, and the least drop of drink upsets and | [ye snauted ult te tue chil it tag ie Gown 
lady had taken no end of pains to sift my story, and | if no fresh oil replenished it. And I should be re- | drives him wild. He helps me in the shop, and ob Site pos. The train passed along on ito way, and the 
had sought for me every where before she and Fan- | venged. watches over our children with a great devotion. | lives of 100 passengers were perbups saved. But the poor 
ny went abroad, Dean Tudor had done the But stay. Did I think no one would know? | He is out at this moment with our eldest girl—just | iM‘! m4, Sd ccta caletion tes tebe 
bearing strong and willing testimony in my favor; | Was there not One who knew all—saw all? And | seven—and will have kept her from the rain at the at once obeyed his order? He had isin down, and the 
and last, but not least, my dear mistress, when she | in the eyes of that One'what would this thing be? | expense of a wetting himself. In the night-school | whole train passed over him withons injury. The 


learned from him what had chanced, never 
to make inquiries forme. But I left no 


il 
: 


{ have organized, and which is one of my greatest next day the King sent for the man, add attached to his 
I turned, and looked, not without reluctance, at | pleasures, he is of infinite service. And there is breast the modal for evil eosrage 





lu my agonized desire to hide myself from all the | him. He was moving now, uneasily; his head had | not one of the boys there who does not know m PLaTine POR GINGULAR STAKES. —Strange sakes were 
world { had changed my very name, and the words | rolled quite off the pillow. Mechanically, as one | story. For am a living proof myself of the strength is taenesaws ates sae 
of kindness and encouragement that would =: picks up a a on the yx siioe, tele = a impressions, and I should strive to make hap the oddest is Desa, 0h Cresterte-drect, at the 
raised my crushed spirit were never spoken, weak head, having smoothed W, them of use to others too. They may disappear for | "4" mon, in October, 1735, « child of James and 
five dreary years passed by, and at thirty-one I was | it down again. His eyes opened as I did so with | a time and be forgotten; but, like invisible oh, | Coaeheenasdat-beliee ane ee 
av old man in heart, if not in outward appearance. | @ strange, unconscious stare, then he closed them | they come out again, when exposed to the heat of | ter, Robert , and Thomas Pilieun, end won by 
But long before that time I had engaged these prem- | with a groan. Isat down again. From my place | temptation or suffering, and remain indelible. And | the latter, — uly delivered tothem, It does not «p- 
ises and set up on my own account. I had a mor- | by the bed I could see the sky, lovely with soft | many a lad has been lost after once falling for want ie. te phy by A ents cape 4 the tremeen- 
bid satisfaction in never suffering a human being | white clouds, through which the moon was sailing | of a strong kindly hand to help him wp again, © | mus presume that the parents souenteds © 
to cross my threshold on business—in en- | fast, sometimes obscured for a moment, then emerg- | cheery voice like my dear master’s to say “ Fight Se 
couraging the belief that I was crazed, though | ing purer and brighter than ever, surrounded bya | on! “Fight on! Live dowm the evil you have | of josie we dnl these eee era the Book 
harmless, wide circle of brilliant light. I gazed long, think- | done, and make yourself a new and upright name!” | finger-ring. It originally appears to have been a riguec, 
One evening I was returning home after a late | ing in a puzzled sort of way of the Almighty being used as we now use a written autograph; end ft i« mot a 
walk, when my attention was arrested by a crowd | who had made those heavens with all their count- | ap eye that the unchanged habit uf asters to 7 
that surrounded @ in a street not | less stars, which might, for aught I knew, be each INTERESTING ITEMS. Sinus Samer dcukel anes thee fer wait 


years ago. When Tamer desived some token by which 
separate world, wondering, with a sudden sense | Wowew iw Panacuay.—Every body smokes in Para. | %® should again recognize Judah, rhe made her fret re- 
me | guay, and nearly every female above a of quest for his signet, and when the time of recognition ar- 

own aceord, to a fellow-ereature, and inquired what | now, as I sat in that dark room, brooding, medi- | chews. We are wrong. ‘They do not chew, but at the | “0d it was duly and undoubtedly acknowloiged by el. 
y 


was the matter, “A man either dead or ” | tating—what ? tobacco in thejr mouths, keep it there constantly except Personal Arrrarance or Manre Awrouverre.—Na- 
wih ly A eg a stration heya” | Sony the prt farm aed iat, ad |S eshnc' Spans | nani te a 
I could scarcely oma for the impulse in- | with a wild stare and wilder utterance, Philip cried | salute the rich red lips of a little Hebe, ar- ene race eek Gavadenethc te einaente 
duced me to ai and as I did so the crowd “ Drink! drink! give me drink !” gle ape yy — She puts you | such as to lose nothing of her majesty; her hair was biowde 
partially opened. “* any one ever a drop of ery recalled me to myself. I went to the ag bal the fair taper | ang silken, its warm tints  miuding the beholder of the 


*. . fingers of the other she draws forth from he th " athe went tebe » to the 
brandy ?” a policeman inquired, looking round. I | drawers where stood the two medicine vials side | brownish-black roll of tobacco, quite two inebes long, look- eee a ae beote: pte ote Ted *~ 
had. I always carried a small flask of it in my | by side—his life, the doctor had said. I took the | it like a monstrous grub, and depositing the savory mor- | which the calm and the tempeet of (he saul made the look 
pocket, being subject to a sort of spasm. I gave it | one “to be given immediately,” poured it into a | %* 0° the Tim of your sombrero, puts up her face, and is | by turns sleep or undulate; the mouth Austrian, by her 

i , and, supporting him with one hand, held | delicate forcigner turn with a shudder of loathing under a2 : ee ekdaeesd bn tae can ines of tes 
it © his lips with the other, looking away from | such cirewmstances, and get the epithet of ef sevaco (the 





> ied him the north; an irresistible grace shed like «a youthful vapor 
the step, which his burly form concealed. “Ican't | him as I did so. He drank it with indescribable —, applied to Mf beauty for this.) over all her features, which did not allow hee to be viewed 
xet his mouth open,” I heagd him say. Then there | greediness. “Bless you! bless you fur that!” he | {hisiuPurgusy, whore you are, perioeee of oncteon, hotigas | Bit through an aimoxphere of fire or Laebriation. 
was a buzz of voices, faltered, in a faint, choked voice, and fell back | to kiss every taly you asm Sotaplinand bon and one-half you 810k CmLpren.—Few things ia Life are more piteous 
* Yes—yes—there—he swallowed.” meet are really z epough to render you reckless of | than the sufferings of a sick child. Perhaps, if we came t» 
“He's not dead.” Something in that unconscious blessing moved | {o"ic'vcee ef a thane battery, ren the doe enti ey | Teamom about the matter, we should find a stilt profounder 
as = d diti “ worten; for th 
<, — = s »*| me —— z= seemed as ——- he — ** honey-dew” of old Virginia. : adult is more conscious of bie tae ond of at hat it a 
0. He did swallow. : me sparing his life. Then at once, as Purtine vown 4 Buiiy.—A singular incident occurred | Plies, and is as the child can not be, with a 
There! he’s swallowed some more—plenty— | looked up at the placid moon, whose rays made | at the Cafe Francais in 1816, at the corner of the Rue La- | Senee of duties eo plans Vc agery- = OY age 
no—he’s not dead.” quite a broad path of light through the chamber, | Site. | A celebrated duclist entered, and hepa insult pc le py te eh yy 
That's enough—don’t give him no more now.” | the image of that young curate rose before me. 


his courage, and declared his determination to kill a cer- | °a#ions we do not think so much as fee! ; end onr feelings 


And the policeman raised his tall figure and re- saw in my mind’s eye his pale, earnest face, his tain M. de F- A gentleman present, d t such | ®f¢ touched in the case of the child nore than in that of 
turned me the flask. In doing so he moved a little | kind eyes, as plain as I see you now. Again those brngaart inslenee, quietly walked up to this renter, Eeeictinaties teoeetgael, chtuinaeh woane net os on- 
on one side, and disclosed the form of the dying | words sounded in my ears, ‘‘ Remember me for Saenen Ee Be pt a oe sociate (somewhat blindly, it is to be feared) with uniform 
man. He was pale as death, his features attenu- | good! When you are tempted, then remember me, punctual at the entrance of the Bole de Boulogue, neat cheerfulness and enjoyment; and‘, at any rete, there ix 
ated, his clothes travel-stained and torn, his hat | and tarn to Him. There is no happiness in hat- | the Porte Maillot, at mid-day to-morrow; earlier Lean not | Something extremely pathetic in fhe ccvsrast beswean Ue 
fallen off, his hair matted together, bis whole ap- | ing; there is a God-like joy in forgiving.” ont thare, bus depend mpen, my arriving in due time with | SP" toverish rvsllessten of "ue etruck down by & serum 
pearance ghastly in the extreme, But there was Yes, I could imagine that joy now. I had tasted he did not know what right “ ee aan ges ailment. Unfortunately it happens the' children are pe 
ho mistaking Philip Steele, i something of it bet a few moments since, when I of M. de F-—; to which the gentleman replied : ee ee ee eo es en 

I advanced a step or two to make sure of the | raised the weak form and administered the saving | ‘‘! beve done so Tam anxious to rid society of « en ae ey Peres aromas 
fact. I gazed at him, 1 ygloated over him. draught. “We can not go on really hating those | fap flew like yours, and would rccmunend You | Quved ably bores these, te youg are rljet to may 

‘Have I found thee, O mine enemy?’” I in- | we benefit. It is not in our human wature.” How | to order your coffin and pay your funeral expenses.” He othe compat of fer We x: wel. Beveciae oael Cane. 
warily exclaimed. that man's words seemed to live again ! then gave the walter 0 Sate of 1000 frames, with the to- | S54" aiunahaclo, besos rs ban of aon ee ton br 

, unction t orders should ec ele pd 
tre wb fond Bi Blewon ty power | lay tare wally ay meng. Dat ho'was maf | See aeBh wake te Sankt ny | Miter esa po the See 
now. Qh joy unspeakable! Revenge at ! from me now—safe as though his mother watched never more was heard of or seen ot Te Sten ces eee ee mn 
The brandy had so far restored him that he | beside him. He was no longer my enemy. My Fo.ey Tae Fropier.—The gost extraordinary and the | dred little things which, when the frame grows stronger, 
showed signs of life, though still insensible. The } rancorous hatred seemed to have _~ best-attested instance of enthusiasm in wnetion with | are thrown off with almost total y— plunge the 
police were talking of conveying him to the sta- | with the service I had rendered him. I felt I could | Poryrarnen, ys Gaecidis, te Pilate ot ie ace livta | death. Se thie be the eane'in the well-toste sates, how 
tion-house, but I interfered. forgive him, freely, unreservedly, as I hoped to be | pear Stourbridge, was often witness of the ceach mato te Bb co Gineay tho post, viwse chfidren—net 

I know this man well,” I said. “Bring him | forgiven. and loss of time caused by dividing the rods of iron neces- | always from the unkinduess of their parents, bot offen 
tomy house. He is a—I will see to him myself.” I knelt down, and with my eyes fixed on his pale sayin th praen ofmaing Te ds vry of he Cons Sage peeetiy eae Oe 30 labs Solr dase tn Gin 

As they carried him after me it occurred to me | face, prayed, really prayed, for the first time for all | 2a the consequences of this nivance In nrt were mot dic. | contiey as Nature fine piven them n weal oe m stwnly bon. 
to ask myself what I should do with this enemy of | those years. And then came over me such a flood | astrous t+ the manufacturers of iron about Stourbridge, | stitution! The ancient had « pim custom of 
nine now that be had fallen thus unexpectedly into | cf thankfulness as I had never known, never eon- pte Meg de pans de oe eh getting rid of all sickly ini eee goes ae the 
my power. But I put off thet consideration for | ceived before. And all through that long nicht of | ‘etualiy resolved to ascertain by whet means the process | ow tans and country ane compelied we promt, ns © met. 
the present, Let me bat get him home! In the cogent pe arian an metre ha of splitting Sam of inen was conrmpiisied; and, othent | Ge of fiat, en saat the cme grtecizin. They can. 100 
bile solitude words were ever sounding “ There intention to a single human chelter so much artificl. 
devteotatin te pana proceeded to Hull, and thencn, withowt funds, worked hie | warmsh and tenance to save ticm from  exiluetios 

to the Swedish iron port. Arrived in Sweden, he | they know that they are born *o speedy death; and they 

He was brought in here—through this shop—up From that time I was an altered man. A great Pegged and Sddied hic way to the irom founéries, whore, comfort themselves with the reflect on that « feeble hoy or 
those stairs—and laid on my bed. Then some one | load seemed to have been suddenly lified off me, and otter 0 tang tue, ha Serums 0 enivenst Senecio te Gp ye a oe 
volunteered to go for # doctor; and before you | I was once more free. My enemy had reconciled me | \vorkmen; and, frum the apparent entire absenoe of intel 








for 
would have thought it possible one had arrived— | with my kind, and my hand was no longer against | jn» the works to every part of which be had acorme, Mie | tive walaries of the poor infants are tarssacavie to ms 
4 young man with a shrewd, care-worn countenance | every man, and every man’s hand against me. took the advantage thus offered, and stored his | to contemplate. Shtunsee with afl the palllstions of wealth 
shock. Sa tion of the case. He | When the doctor came the next morning he not" Gistpyeared from A sy ay RS Ry ef nts 
sLook his head over it. He doubted the patient's | only found his patient alive but better than he had Jenret~ae ous Knew whence or whither, ‘On ile metute | precariour muiical attendance, wih aetactive meaticine, 
surviving the-night. There had been recent seri- | imagined possible. Indeed, he has since confessed Te pa pe and ite resulte with little or no nurture, and with nothing to relieve the 
r. 


| to 

ous illness, it was clear—fever probably ; and that from all he had heard of my strange habits he ™ ew ban oT er geet 
with want of food and overfatigne, had so had though the man’s chance of life but a iascen a i — bg Bsa ate akon ante 
‘ated the physical powers that he doubted 


poor erected and provided. When Prenat moment cd 
| small one, and he could scarcely conceal his astonish. | jength every thing was toes found thes the in history of life, 
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MIL ITARY PRISONS AT CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA.—Sxercuep py Linurenant F. Mittwarv.—[Ser Pace 110.] 


EASTPORT, MISSISSIPPI, GENERAL THOMAS’S HEAD-QUARTERS, Janvany, 1865.—Skercuep sy Apam Rone.—{See Pace 110.] 


JAIL, 























S 
e) 


Feprvary 18, 1865.] HARPER'S WEEKLY. 1 


— 


Pont i scn-ante GRGt Tt re sxe 





GEN. JOUN C. BRECKINRIDGE, REBEL SECRETARY OF WAL. -—[luorecnaruep py Minets, Ricuworp.) THE REPEL GENLRAL N. B. FORREST Puoreeraruep wy T. J. Seney, Conner, Misa] 
GEN. JOHN C. BRECKINRIDGE. and in virtue of that office became President of the risen previous to that date to the rank of Major- federates in the West Ile has been connected 
Senate, being the youngest officer who ever held | General. He held an important command in Lou with the war from the first, and the most daring 
Mason-Generat Joun C. BreckrxrtpGe has | that position. He was nominated for President in | isiana in the summer of 1863. On the Sth of Au of the Confederate raids have been accomplished by 
just been appointed rebel Secretary of War, in | 1860 by the extreme Southern party, but was de- | gust he attacked the Federal garrison at Baton | bis command. Ie had a brigade of cavalry at Fort 
place of Seppon, resigned. The past political and | feated. Elected to the Senate, he held his seat Rouge and was repulsed His later campaigns in Donelson, and to prevent being captured with the 
military career of Mr. Brecktyrimcr is already during most of the Extra Session beginning July | East Tennessee or in Virginia have not brought | garrison he cut his way out with a portion of his 
familiar to our readers. He was born near Lex- | 4, 1861. Toward the last of the Session he went | him any enviable distinction as a military officer. | command. In our advance southward he has been 
ington, Kentucky, January 21, 1821; was educa- | over to the Confederates, and published a letter | It remains to be seen what he can accomplish as 1 most formidable exemy, falling upon our com- 
ted for the profession of law, but at the breaking | stating his reasons for taking this step. He was | Confederate Secretary of War munications, capturing our supply trains, or swoop- 
out of the war with Mexico he entered the military | afterward formally expelled from the Senate for 5 ing down upon some feebly-defended town as he did 
service, though so late that he saw but little active | disloyalty. GENERAL N. B. FORREST | upon Memphis last summer. it was General Fon- 
service. Upon his return he was elected to the His military career has not been a remarkable memset statis seanendeed nest, without doubt, that saved General Hoon's 
Kentucky Congress, and in 1851 to the United States | one. He first entered the campaign in Kentucky. We give above a portrait of Major-General N. | army from utter destruction, by covering his retreat 
Congress. In 1856 he was elected Vice-President, | He participated in the battle of Stone River, having | B. Forrest, the great cavalry leader of the Con- | across the Tennesse 
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. MILITARY EXECUTION NEAR CITY POINT, Jaxcany 27, 1666.—Santounp py Joux R. Hammrox.—[Sem wext Pace.) 
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A MILITARY EXECUTION. 


istrate on page 109 the military execution 

Newer. W. Roor, a4as Georer H. 

for thecrime of desertion, at City Point, 

sary 27, 1865. 1t appears that, deluded by Gen- 

11 Len's Order No. 65, he had made his way 

through the rebel lines and found his way to Louisa, 

Kentucky, where he wes arrested while attempting 

to pass himself off as one of their deserters. He 

was one of 170 misguided men who had deserted to 

the enemy, and left Richmond on the 10th October 

last. Seventy of these have already been arrested, 

fifteen executed, and unrelenting martial law is still 
oa the track of the remainder, . 


MILITARY PRISONS IN CHARLES- 
TON, SOUTH CAROLINA. 


WE give on page 108 two illustrations represent- 
ing the prisons in which our officers have been con- 
fined at Charleston, &. C. In last August the jail 
and yard were oceupied by six hundred army and 
navy officers, who were placed under the fire of our 
batteries on Morris Jeland, They were occupied at 
the same time by felons, murderers, lewd women, 
deserters from both armies, United States colored 
soldiers, and Southern slaves, most of whom were 
permitted to walk at will among the officers. When 
ali the Federal officers were moved from Macon to 
Charleston, at the time of Sroneman’'s raid, the 
Work-house and Roper Hospital had to be used as 
prisons. Of the former we give an illustration. 
‘The Roper Hospital was the finest building ever 
used for a military prison North or South. In- 
deed, the officers preferred that the shelling should 
be ten times as severe than to be removed to any 
oiher prison. 








EASTPORT, MISSISSIPPI. 

We have engraved on page 108 a view of East- 
port, Mississippi—-General THomas’s recent head- 
quarters. The town is situated on the west side 
of the Tennessee River. General Tuomas’s head- 
quarters are on the hill to the left, and General A. 
J. Surrn’s on the steamer Lilly. The Carondelet, 
Lecingtem, Neosho, and Gladiator are on the river. 
The main portion of the town is not disclosed in the 
sketch, it being situated behind the hill to the left. 
just at the movth of Bear Creek. 

The rebel army have gone into winter-quarters 
a few miles south of Eastport, at Tupelo. It will 
not be long before we shall again hear from Gen- 
eral Tuomas. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Periect Digestion is perfect Health.—Keep 





the stomach heathy, and you will have healthy bile, 
heaithy biood, firm nerces,an unclouded brain, and cheer- 
ful spirits—in short, that maximum of earthly good, a 
ewnd body animated by « sound mind. “Ah,” says 

» invalid, ** thet's all very fine, but f am a martyr to 
lyepepele; my liver ix out of order, my bowels are irreg- 
ular, my head is dizzy and confused, my hand shakes, my 
museles ave flaccid; (am tormented with gloomy thoughts 
by day and distractet with horrible dreams at night—in. 


short, Lam very HL." is it indeed so, auffering brother or 
sister? Then is it indeed fortunate that you have lighted 
on this paragraph. HOSTETTER'S S1OMACH BIT- 
TELS will relieve you of all your symptome in a fortnight. 
You will find ti at the nearest respectable drug store; and 
there never was a cave of Indigestion that could resist its 
Tonir and alleretive properties. Jt is a combination of the 
perest of all stimulenta, with the rarest ‘Tonic and Anti- 
Bilious herbs, and roots and bark, The medical profes- 
sion of the United States prescribe and endorse it, and it 
has almost superseded Quinine as a cure for Intermittent 
Fever there. In Canada, the West Indies, and Australia, 
the demand for It is increasing with a rapidity wholly un- 
exampled in the histcry of advertised remedies., 

Prepared and gold by HOSTETTER & SMITH, Pitte- 
burg, Pa. New York office 59 Cedar Street. 





o HE CHEAPEST and most ATTRACTIVE WORK 
on the Fine Arte ever offered in this country.” 


Gems from Eurcpean Picture-Galleries. 

One handred highty-finished engravings on steel of the 
best paintings of the most celebrated masters, ancient and 
tmodern, viz,, Rubens, Murillo, Teniers,Guido, Vandyke, Paul 
Veronese, Wouvermsne, Carlo Dolce, Schalken, Georgione, 
Bergham, pdms Raphael, Gerard Dow, Rembrandt, &c. 

In a neat port-folio, 1 piates, $7 50. 

Ina@ deat port-folic, 50 plates, $4 50, 

Revit to any address on receipt of price. 

4.W BOUTON, importer of Rare and Standard Books, 
No. 45] Broadway, New York. 


FOR SOLDIERS. 
Army Badges, Army Rings, Wa’ Gold Pens and 


Caves, Jewelry, &e. Send for Agent's Circular. 
KR. KEITH & O0., 15 John Street, New York. 





‘ T » gt T 
AGENTS, COME and EXAMINE 
Av Invention urgently needed by every body, or samples 
rent freo by mali for 5° et#., which retails for $6 easily, by 

Kk. L. WOLCOTT, No. 170 Chatham Square, N, Y. 

ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 

At Baltimore, Washington, and all places occupied by 
Union troops, should be coat by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 
No. 65 Broadway, Sutiers charged low rates, 


CATARRH ! 
’ 
Dr. RB. Goodale’s Catarrh Remedy 
And Mode of Treatment cures the gost hopeless cases, 
and alleviates more silent suffering flan tongue can tell. 
Price $1 a bottle. Send stamp for pamphlet. NORTON 
& UO., Sole Agents, 75 Meecker Street, New York. 





OUNG Gent, a fortune for you or any other man! 
Matorials will cost but a trifle. The great secret sent 
for cents, by HAKRY GRAY, Somers, Connecticut. 


Westen’s Metallic Legs. —Light- 
est, cheapest, moet durable, and most natural ever invent- 
ed. Price $75 to $100. Send for » pamphiet. 

J. W. WESTON, 491 Broadway, N. Y. 














Pronounced by the press “ the most beautiful and seien- 
tific of ey stern," “nelf-teaching,” “magnificent, and worth 
$5 Instead of $1 50," ete. Splendid inducements to Agents. 
Tem* post-paid, $1 60, Address BABLITT & WITT, 
Publiehers, 87 Park how, New Lork, 
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“ To PEN IS MIGHTIER THAN THE 
SWORD.” 
THE GOLD PEN—THE BEST OF ALL PENS, 
MORTON’S GOLD PENS, 
THE BEST PENS LN THE WORLD. 


On receipt phew | of the following sums in Cash, the 
return 


Subscriber will mail, or otherwise, as di- 
rected, a Gold Pen or lecting the same 
description, : 


GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 
For 50 cents, the Magic Pen; for 75 cents, the Lucky 
Pen ; for $1 00, the Always-Ready I’en; for $1 25, the El- 
egant Pen; and for $1 50, the Excelsior Pen.—These Pens 


are not , but d in sizes to Numbers 

2, 3, 4, 5, and 6 respectively. 

THE SAME PENS IN SILVER-PLATED EXTENSION 
CASES WITH PENCILS. 

For $1 00, the Magic Pen; for $1 25, the Lucky Pen; 
for $1 50, the Always-Ready Pen ; for $2 00, the Elegant 
Per; and for $2 25, the Excelsior Pen. 

These are Weil-Finished, Good-Writing Gold Pens, with 
Ir josmin Points, the average wear of every one of which 
will far outlast a gross of the best Steel Pens; although 
they are unwarranted, and, therefore, not exchangeable, 

MORTON’S WARRANTED PENS. 

The name, * A. Morton,"’ “ Number,” and * Quality,” 
are stamped on the following Pens, and the points are 
warranted for six months, except accident. 

The Numbers indicate size only; No. 1 being the small- 
est, No. 6 the largest, adapted for the pocket; No. 4 the 

largest 





v 


smallest, and No. 10 the Mammoth Gold Pen, for 
the desk. 

Long and Medium Nibs of all sizes and qualities. Short 
Nibs of Nos, 4, 5, 6, and 7, and made only of first quality. 

The Long and Short Nibs are fine pointed; the Medium 
Nibs are Broad, Coarse Business Points. The engravings 
are fac-similes of the sizes and styles. 

GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 

For $1 25 a No, 1 Pen, 1st quality; or a No. 3 Pen, 3d 


quality. 
For $1 50 a No, 2 Pen, 1st quality; or a No, 3 Pen, 24 
quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 8d quality. 
For $2 00 a No. 3 Pen, let quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 2d 
quality ; or a No. 5 Pen, 3d quality. 
For $2 25 a No. 4 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 5 Pen, 2d 
uality; or a No, 6 Pen, 3d quality. 
For bua, No, 5 Pen, ist quality; or a No.6 Pen, 2d 
quality, 
For $3 Os No. 6 Pen; $4 50 a No.7 Pen; $5 75 No. 
8 Pen; $6 50 a No.9 Pen; $7 50 a No. 10 Pen—all 
Ist quality. 
THE SAME GOLD PENS, IN SILVER EXTENSION 
CASES, WITH PENCILS. 
Pa SS 1 Pen, 1st quality; or a No. 3 Pen, 3d 
ualit 


q y- 
For $2 50 a No. 2 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 3 Pen, 2d 


For $3 00 a No. 8 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 2d 
quality; or a No. 5 Pen, 8d quality. 

For $3 75 a No, 4 Pen, lst quality; or a No. 5 Pen, 24 
quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 3d quality. 

For $4 50 a No, 5. Pen, let quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 2d 
quality. 

For $5 75 a No. 6 Pen, Ist quality. 

GOLD PENS, ALL FIRST QUALITY, IN SILVER- 
MOUNTED DESK-HOLDERS. 

For $2 75 a No. 4 Pen; for $5 25 a No. 5 Pen; for $400 a 
No. 6 Pen; for $5 75 a No. T Pen. 

For * . No. 8 Pen; for $8 a No.9 Pen; and for $9 a No. 

en. 

The ‘* 1st Quality” are pointed with the very best Iri- 
dosmin Points, carefully selected, and none of this quality 
are sold with the slightest imperfection which skill and 
the closest scrutiny can detect. 

The “24 Quality” are superior to any Pens made by 
him previous to the year 1860. 

The “3d Quality” he intends shall equal in respect to 
Durability, Llasticity, and Good Writing Qualities (the 
only true considerations) any Gold Pens made elaewhere. 

In regard to the Cheap Gold Peng, he begs leave to say 
that previous to operating his New and Patented Machines, 
he could not have made as Good Writing and Durable 
ye = for the Price, had the Gold been furnished gratuit- 
ously. 

Parties ordering must in all instances specify the 
“ Name" or the ** Number” and ** Quality” of the Pens 
wanted, and be particular to describe the kind they pre- 
fer— whether stiff or limber, coarse or fine. 

All remittances sent by mail in registered letters are at 
my risk, and to all who send twenty cents (charge for 
registering), in addition to the price of goods ordered, I 
will guarantee their safe delivery. 

Parties sending Wold or Silver will be allowed the full 
premium on the day received, 

TO CLUBS.—A discount of 10 per cent. will be allowed 
on sums of $12, of 15 per cent. on $24, and of 20 per cent. 
on $40, if sent to one address at one time. 

ddress A. MORTON, 
No. 25 Maiden Lane, New York. 


MERWIN & BRAY FIRE-ARMS CO.’S 
Belt and Pocket Size Cartridge Revolvers. 









loose ammunition. The Pocket size weighs 11 
oz., anG carries @ ball 30-100 calibre ame as 
Colt’s 4 and 6 inch). 

These Pistols are loaded and discharged with only four 
motions—-a degree of perfection never yet attained by any 
otherarm. A full round may be loaded and discharged 
in thirty seconds. These arms have been ad exelu- 
sively by the U.S, Revenue Service. Testimonials of their 
efficiency are daily received from the Army and Navy, 
also from civilians. Printed circulars (with illustrated 
edts), naming prices, sent by mail when required. 

Merwin & Bray are also sole proprietors of the Ballard 
Breach-Loading Rifle and Cartine. These arms need no 
comment. Their high character for Military and Sporting 
purposes is so well established that the Public only wish 
to know where they may be purchased. These Rifles were 
used by Captains Crawford and Fisk on the Overland Ex- 
pedition to the Pacific, under orders of the U. 8. Govern- 
ment. The General Government and the State of Ken- 
tucky have about ich che highess acct (20,000) now in active 

the testimonials 


field service, of which are received. 
Sold by Wholesale Dealers generally. 
Address orders to MERWIN & BRAY 


No. 262 Broadway, New York. 
P.S.—I portant. —These Rifles can be used with either 
fixed or loose ammunition. 





Shults’ Onguent, warranted to nce a full set 
ot Whiskers in six weeks, or ~ Sent - 


money refunded. 
paid, for 50 centa, Address C, F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars; also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Kegiment and 
Town in the Country. 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


“ This is one of the largest firms in the City of erat, 
and are doing a very extensive business, and have on 

the largest stock that can be found in that city.”"—Oceana 
Times, Pent Water, Mich., ‘ct. 21, 1864, 

* They are reliable and trustworthy men.”—Juniata 
True Democrat, Milftintown, Pa., Oct. 20, 1864. 

“They are large dealers, and their stock is manufac- 
tured in the best style and of pure materials.""—Tele- 
graph, Saugertica, N. Y., Oct. 24, 1864. 

“Their stock is large, and buyers may rely upon find- 
ing articles purchased from them just as represented. 
Their long continuance in business enables them to offer 
better inducements than any other house in the city.""— 
Loyal American, Anderson, Ind., 20, 1864. 

“ Finally, our knowledge of the firm is, that aw Be 
their bill in every particular, and no one patronizing 
them will ever regret their bargain.” ican, New 
aygo, Mich., Oct. 19, 1864. 


GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION. 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, 


WORTH OVER 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Each!! 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE. 

Not to be paid for until you Know 
‘What you are to Receive. 
SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICLES. 
ALL TO BE SOLD FOR $1 00 EACH, 

250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-Case Watches .. $50 to $150 
250 Ladies’ Gold and E jase do.. 35“ TO 
500 Gents’ Hunting-Case Silver Watches. 35“ 70 





~ 





200 Diamond Kings............. coccesse, GO 10 
2,000 Gold Veet and Neck Chains. 6“ 80 
8,000 Gold Oval Band Bracelets . . 4* 8 


5,000 Chased Gold Bracelets 5 

2,000 Chatelaine Uhains and Guard Chains 56“ 20 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches ........ 4“ 10 
2,000 Lava and Florentine Brooches....... 4“ 6 
5,000 Coral, Opal, and Emerald Brooches. . 4“ 8 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava, and Florentine Kar 


D 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins..... 250% 10 


8,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys..... 250 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides......... s* 2 
5,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve buttons, Studs 
GB. oc cocvecsctacovepposcessescocse 3« 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc......... 4“ 7 
10,000 Miniature Lockets .............000 250 * 8 
4,000 “ * Magic Spring.... 8s“ 2 
8,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, ete... .... 3“ 8 
5,000 Plain Gold Rings ...........6.00000 4“ 10 
5,000 Chased Gold Kings ..............+ ° 4° ® 
10,090 Stone Set and Signet Rings......... 250% Ww 
10,000 California Diamond Rings.......... 2“ 10 
7,500 Seta Ladies’ Jewelry—Jet and Gold. 5” 
6 000 Sets = “ Cameo, Pearl, ete. 4" 
10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension Holders . 
and Pencils ............ Aaadeeanee 4“ 10 
10,000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted Holders 3% “ 8 
5,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension Holders 6“ 106 
5,000 Silver Goblets and Drinking Cups... 5* bo 
3,000 Silvef Castors .....,... coccee BY 


2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets ..... 20% 50 


Messrs, T. & H. GAUGHAN &-©0O., 116 Broadway, 
New York, extensive MANUFACTURERS and IMPORTERS of 
all the leading and most fashionable styles of WATULILS 
and JEWELRY, desiring to increase their business to an 
unlimited extent, have resolved upon a Great Gift Distrt- 
bution, subject to the regulations following: 


ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 
bate ped REGARD TO VALUE! 


ttance amounts to Une Dollar. will collect 
2% cents for every Certificate, remit 15 cents to us, ei- 
ther in cash or postage stamps. . 

T. & H. GAUGHAN & Co., 116 Broadway, N. Y. 





BARD & BROTHER'S (Established 1545) 


GOLD 


me AND PENCIL CASES, Also Manufacturer of 


+ Repointing, 50 centa. for a 


Look! Lock! Look! My Golden Compound will 
force the Beard to on the smoothest face i) 
grow in 21 days. 


or refunded. 
three for $i. Address DE. FRANKLIN, Gales ma 
MILITARY AND NAVAL BANKING 
All claims against the Rice. 


Government promptly collected. 
bounties, back . ‘ 
Seteceenretees State 











SHULTS’ For the Hair. 
Price 50 ceuts, Sent and post-; 
©. F. SH 


= a aires 
CHOICE AND RARE SEEDS. 


M‘E-LVAIN BROTHERS, Seedsmen, Springfield, Mass. 
respectfully invite attention to their Tliustrated Annual 
Catalogue and Vegetable and Flower-Garden Manual for 
1805, Ju+t published. It contains accurate deseriptions of 
the most valuable and popular varieties of Flower and 
Vegetable Seeds, with explicit directions for their treat- 
ment and culture, comprising about 75 of cloeely- 
printed matter beautifully illustrated. Tt be forward. 
ed to auy address enclosing 15 cents, Address as above. 





The Brazilian Hair Curler. 


One application warranted to curl the most straight and 
stubborn hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls, 
Sent, post-paid, on receipt of $100. Address 

8. 8 CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 














v bling 
Ventriloquism, &c. 100 great 
crete, Free for 25e. Sitcnienene Hinsdale, NAL. 


‘Albums for the Million. 


We send our 16-Picture 
POCKET ALBUM, 
by mail, post-paid, for 
SEVENTY - rrve CENTS, 
and our 24-Picture 

ALavm For ¢1. 


JUST THE THING 
FOR SOLDIERS. 














U.S, 7-30 LOAN, 


By authority of the Seeretary of the Treasury, the uv- 
dersigned has assumed the General subscription Agency 
for the sale of United States Treasury Notes, bearing sev- 
en and three tenths per cent, interest per annum, known 


“7.30 LOAN. 


These Notes are issued under date of August 15th, 1864, 
and are payable three years from that time in currency, 
or are Convertible at the option of the holder into 


U. 8. 5-20 Six per cent. 
GOLD-BEARING BONDs. 


These bonds are now worth a premium of nine per cent., 
including gold i from N ber, which makes the 
actaal profit on the 7-80 loan, at current rates, including . 
interest, about ten per cent. per annum, besides its ey. 
emption from State and municipal taxation, whieh adds 
rom one to three per cent. more, according to the rate 
levied on other property. The i is payable semi- 
snnually by coupons attached to cach note, which may be 
cut off and sold to any bank or banker. 








The interest amounts to 
One cent per day on a $50 note. 
Twocents* “ “ $100 “ 


Ten “ os “ “ 

20 “ “ « “ $1000 

$1 “ “ « “ $5000 
Notes of all the denominations named will be prompt!y 
furnished upon receipt of subscriptions, This is 
THE ONLY LOAN IN MAREBT 


now offered by the Government, and it is confidently : x. 
pected that its superior advantages will make it the 


GREAT POPULAR LOAN OF THE PEOPLE. 


Less than $200,000,000 remain unsold, which will prob- 
ably be disposed of the next 60 or 90 days, when the 
notes will undoubtedly command a premium, as has wni- 
formly been the case on closing the subscriptions to other 
Loans. 

In order that the citizens of every town and section of 
the country may be afforded facilities for taking the loan, 
the National Banks, State Banks, and Private Bank-rs 
throughout the country have generally agreed to receive 
subscriptions at par. Subscribers will select their own 
agents, in whom they have confidence, and who only are 
to be responsible for the delivery of the notes for which 


they receive orders, 
JAY COOKE, 
Subscription Agent, 
PHILADELPuTA. 


GOLD MINES of COLORADO. 


Photograph views of princips] mining towns and beau- 
tiful scenery of the Rocky Mountains, $1 each, $9 dozen. 
Sent on receipt of price. G. D. Wakely, 80 Franklin St.,\.). 


THE PERPETUAL CURATE. 


By the Author of ** Chronicles of Carlingford.” 
8vo. Cloth, $1 50; Paper, $1 00. 


From the London Times. 

The “ Perpetual Curate” is nevertheless one of the best 
pictures of Clerical Life that have ever been drawn, and 
it is essentially true. 

From the Westminster Review. 

We can truly repeat the expression of our admiration 
for a work which bears on every page the evidence of clove 
observation and the keenest insight, united to real dra- 
matic feeling, and a style of unusual eloyuence and power. 

Published by 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 


FRANKLIN Square, New Yoru, 


ss & 








83 Sent by mall, postage paid, to any part of the United 
States on receipt of the price. 


NEW BOOKS 


Published by 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx. 


MY BROTHER'S WIFE: A Life Hi . By Ameria 
B. Epwarves, Author of “Barbara's History,” ** The 
Ladder of Life," &c. S8vo, Paper, 50 cents, 


CAPTAIN HALL’S ARCTIC RESEARCHES AND ae 





Sou. Eyrines, W. 8. L. Jewerr, and Granvinte l’re- 
kins, after Mr. Hatiand Photographs. Svo, 
Cloth, $4 50; Half $0 50, 


DICKENS'S NEW CHRISTMAS STORY: MRS. LIR- 
RIPER'S LEGACY. 8vo, Paper, 10 cents. 


MATTIE: ASTRAY. ANc cL 8vo, Paper, 75 cents. 


QUEENS OF SONG: being Memoirs 
celebrated Female Voeali «who have performed ou the 


MARGARET DENZIL’S HISTORY. Annotated by ber 
Husband. A Novel. Svo, Paper, 75 cents. 


“FROM DAN TO BEERSHEBA:” or, The Land of 

— as it now — ~gn — “eee 

Boundaries, , Agriculture, Antiqu- 

ties, and pay awe Hw of that Wonderful 

Land. Iustrations of the remarkable Aceurncy 

of the Sacred Writers in their Allusions to their Native 

y * Rev, J. P. Newman, D.D. Maps and En- 
gravings. 1 Cloth, $1 75. 


QUITE ALONE. A Novel. By Groner Avevstvs Sata 
8vo, Paper, T5 cents. 


CRUSOE’S ISLAND; a Ramble in the Footsteps of Al- 
exander Selkirk. With Sketches of Adventure in Cali- 
fornia and Washoe. By J. Ross Browne, Author of 
“ Yusef,” &c. With Illustrations. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75. 





Any of the above works sent 
s@™ Any os ro 





° 


Fesrvary 18, 1865.} 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
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<9 OF FICER’S $10 Mime: omar te reaing oamenty Therese om. | Important Announcement.| ARCANA WATCH. 
WATCH. chav these bossa they wil derive cabanas omenee GREAT SALE of An Elegant Novelty in Watehrs 
Our whole stock of Imported Watches, being of rich and amusement instruction from their perusal. —Cedar 


Richly ved, Carved Balance Bridge, 
7 Pull Plate Movements, adjusted Regu- 
rang tm Hands, and Fine Enameled White 
Dial, a article in running order, with Key, 
Case, ete., and a Gent's Hanpsome Vest Cuatn 
and a beau 


| 
| 
E 


Neat Stivews Warton, especially adapted for army 
use, in Hes Double Cases, Small Size, sume as the 
above, with Pen y= complete, and Gent's Vest 
Chain, Engraved Locket, ete. Sent by mail 
to any address for only $8. 

The Watch, 


to ite machinery 4 
MOMETER, an eecurately adjusted Mariner's Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, 


Watch a perfect Storm, Heat, and Tore Lxptcator. The 
benutifal machinery of this valeable Watch is encased in 


| 
| 


Finely Finished Dovers Huntine, Magie Spring 19 Line 
Cases (the outer cares of fine 18-Carat Gold, inner 
cases of Solid Gold Ci te), Richly Top and 


Engraved 
Bott m, with Panel for Name, and Fancy Push 
Genuine English Improved Je 
movements, Polished Cap, 


102 Nassau St., ho Established 1855. 
DIVIDEND. 
Safest and Cheapest System of Insurance. 


Fourth Conseoutive Scrip Dividend 
of SIXTY per Cent. 


WASHINGTON INSURANCE CO., 
172 Broadway, cor. Maiden Lane, 
New York, February 2, 1865. 


Cash Capital. + + + $400,000 
Capital and Surplus ‘Sts, 660,000 


A DIVIDEND OF TEN (10) PER CENT. 
is this day declared, payable on demand, in Cash, to 
Stockholders. 

Also an Interest Dividend of (6) SIX PER CENT. on 
out-tanding Serip, pa: 15th March, in Cash. 

Also a Scrip Divi of ©) SIXTY PER CENT. on 
the Earned Premiums of Policies entitled to participate in 
the profits for the year ending Sist January, 1965, Betxe 
tun Fourta Consrovtive Scere Drvivenp or SIXTY 
PER CENT, pROoLARED BY THIS COMPANY SINCE ITS 





prox. GEO. C. SATTERLEE, President. 


WY. K. LOTHROP, Secretary. 
WM. A. SCOTT, Ase te 
A Splendid Presen.. 

Harper’s Illuminated and Pictorial 


BIBL EB. 


Including the a. Superbly embellished by over 
Sixteen Hundred Mlustrations, exquisitely engraved by 
after Designs by Chapman, exclusive of a Series 
of Rich Hluminations in Colors, conmy Frontis- 
piec 
ee, whole forming a sumptuous Folio Volume. 
Pricrs.—Moroceo, gilt edges, beveled and paneled sides, 
$35 00; Morocco extra, gilt edges, $32 0. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, New York. 
For sale by A. Wititams & Co., Boston: Surrn, En- 
ousn & Co, Philadelphia; Cusumes & Batey, Balti- 
more; Franwox Tayior, Washington; J. B. Cons & Co , 
Cleveland; Rouprt Cranks & Co., ; Kern & 
Woops, St. Louis; 8. C. Griges & Co., Chicago; A. Roman 
& Co. and H.U. Bawonorr & Co. San ; Daw- 


bon & 
B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 Broadway 














$1. WHISKERS. $1. 
For One Dollar I will send, sealed and post-paid, the 
“Grecian Md which I warrant 
to foree a heavy growth of hair upon the smoothest face 
in five weeks, or upon bald heads in eight weeks, without 
tain or injury to skin. Entire satisfaction given, or 
money refunded. Descriptive cireulars mailed free. Ad- 
dress E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y. 


CHASE'S CHEMICAL COMPOUND 





For the Beard. One bottle will force a vigorous growth 
of hair the smoothest face in five wecke, or upon 
bald in eight weeks. Testimonials of nds 
Eiven. Circulars mailed free. Warranted as represented. 
Or money returned. Price $1, or four bottles for $3. Sent 
sealed and post-paid. Address 8. 8. CHAS 

: P. O., Drawer 359, Coboes, 





FOR SALE. 

The Premises Nos, 809 and 811 Chest- 
nut Street, Philadelphia, 
Oprostre THe Contrventat Hore. 
The Building is one of the finest in the city. 


48 ft. 10 in. x 175 ft 





Seas. 16. The Captive Maiden. 17 -Legged Joe; 
or, The Demon of the Woods. 18. The Wild Scout of the 
Mountains. 19. The Forest Lodge. 20. The Rollicking 
Rangers. 21. Rattlesnake Dick; or, the Flower of the 
22, Ricketty Tom, the Rover. ee 
ht ng hm ey Ma Lagkebeon 
4 joe, , the 
Scout. ae FE eR 28. Scar 
Cheek, the Wild Half- 29. Squint-Eyed Bob. 380. 
Snodgrass. , VF or, The Rival 
War No. 32. Hea atchet, the Bold Scout. 
These Novel are forsale by all News > 
sellers, sent, on price, 10 cents 
each. GEORGE MUNRO & © 





PINEAPPLE CIDER. 


HEART DISEASE.—A gertieman in this city who 
was troubled with palpitation of the heart was induced to 


try Dr. Talbot's ie Cider. He assures the doctor 

Srot direction, Sight and moruing, be dads bisoctf eatir. 
morning, 

ly cured and health, 


B. T. BABBITT, Souz Acewr, 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72, and 74 Washington St., N. Y. 


Remember, the Means is Placed within 
the Reach of all. 

When faintness, or confusion of ideas, or dizziness 
comes on, take at once six of BRANDRETH’S PILLS. 
They will prevent 

APOPLEXY or SUDDEN DEATH, 
and are the best remedy for colds. 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING, 

NEW YORK. 

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 











e 
Hy 


five. 





of the deceased soldiers, and get a beau- 
tiful wing of Prrstpent Lrwooin, Lieut.- 
Gea. Geant, Gen. N, SHERIDAN, or any one of th 

© of our army. The best engravings 
out, 20x. Anda of subscription, 


























WATCHES, CHAINS; DIAMOND RINGS, &C. 
One Million Dollars’ Worth! 


TO BE DISPOSED OF AT 
ONE DOLLAR BACH! 
Without regard to value!! Not to be 
paid for until you know what 
you are to receive!!! 
SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICLES! 
All to be sold at One Dollar Bach!! 


250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-Case Watches... $50 to $150 
200 Ladies’ Gold and Enameled-Cave do.. 35“ 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-Case Silver Watches. 35“ 70 
200 Diamond Rings. ..........6..+0.s0++ no 100 


5,000 Gold Vest Neck Chains ......... 4* 
3,000 Gold Oval Band Bracelets .......... 4” 5 
5,000 Jet and Gold Brancelets............. “ 10 
2,000 © OCbaing and Guard Chains 5“ 2 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches ......... “« » 
6,000 Coral, Opal, and Emerald Brooches... 4 “ 8 
8,000 Gold, © and Pearl Kar Drops... 4“ 6 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava, and Florentine Ear 


eet ee eee cere ee eee eee ee 


ee oe ae EarDrop. 4“ 6 





4,000 California Breast-Ping ..... 10 
8,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys .....‘ - 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides.......... 10 
5,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, Studs, . . 
000 éunmibe 09 ccatpe Po caveccecs ba 

3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, ete.......... = % 
10,000 a hdngie Siicings seas 250" 0 

- .. © Baeeeees...x 10“ 20 
8,000 Gold Tooth: » Crosses, ete......... 3“ 6 
5,000 Plain Gold OSbbees obec cosnecdes * 10 
B +4 Soone ot und Sesh bee. » 00gbveee “ ee o 

x Stone sees 

10,000 California Diamond. Shahan’ sae $° 3 


ete. 
10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-Holders 
O08 PORE. 6.605 000. 560.0 cegecesse q¢ 
10,000 Gold Pens and Gold-Mounted Holders 6‘* 10 


and 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Barsand Balle 5 “* 10 
5,000 Silver Goblets and Drinking Cups.... 5“ 50 
8,000 Silver Castors .........66seeceeceeee 6“ © 


PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver"Tea-Spoons ............ $10 to $20 
10,000 “ Table-Spoonmsand Forks. 20“ 40 


ARRANDALE & ©O., Manufacturers’ No. 167 
Broadway, New York, announce that all of the above list 
of goods will be sold for One Dollar Each. 

in consequence of the great stagnation of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of through the war hav- 
ing cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of valua- 
bie Jewelry, inally intended for tue English market, 

sent off for sale in this country, and MUST BE 
SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & O©O., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Git Distribution, subject to 


the following : 

Certificates of the various articles are first put into en- 
velopes, sealed up, and mixed; and, when ordered, are 
taken out without regard to ch , and sent by mail, thue 
giving all a fair chance. On receipt of the certificate you 
will see what you are to have, and then it is at your op- 
tion to send dollar and take the article or not. Pur- 
chasers may thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, 
or any Set of Jewelry on our list for ONE DOLLAR. 

Send 25 cents for Certificate. 

Tn all transactions by mail we shal) for forward- 
ing the certificates, paying postage, and doing the bust- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the Uer- 
tificate is sent for. Five certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for$5; sixty-five for $10; one hun- 
dred for $15. 

AGEnTs.— We want agents in every regiment, and in 
every town and county in the country, and those acting as 
such will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate or- 
dered by them, provided their remittrauce amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents tor every Certifi- 
cate, and remit 15 cents to either in cash or posiage 
stamps. A NDALE & U0., 

No. 167 Broadway, New York. 


© YOU WANT LUXURIANT 

WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ?—My (nguent will 
force them to grow heavily in six woeks (upon the emooth- 
eet face) without stain or injury to the skin. Price $1— 
sent by post free, to any address, on receipt of an or- 
der. RG. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


DR. GLOVER’S LEVER TRUSS re 
and cures more ruptures than any 
other. It Perfect ease and comfort. 
Elastic bandages, crutch- 
es, &c. No. 4 ANN STREET. Established 50 years. 


FREE READING. 














Stop! Stop! Stop!—Full instructions by which 
any person can master the curious Art of Ventriloquism in 
a iow hous and make 0 warld of fen. Sent by mail 
for 50 cents. Address DR. FRAN 


KLIN, Calhoun, Il. 
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The cases of this watch are an entively 
compored of six different inziale comblo 4, roi A togert. 2 
and planis)ed, producing an exact imitation of 1s-carnt 
.S Arcana, which will always keep lic cotor 
ere as beautiful and durable as solid gid, and are 
afforded at ove-cighth the cost. The case is beautifully de- 
signed, with panel and shield for name, with patent puab- 
nm, and engraved in the exact style of the celebrated 
Hunting Levers, end are really handsome and desira- 

ble, and so exact an imitation of geld as to defy detection 
The movement ts wanvfactare’ by the well-krown ©t. 
dimer Watch Company of Europe, and are superbly taivh- 
ed, having engraved pailets, {ncy carved bridgea, adjust 
ing regulator, with gold balance, and the improved ruby 
Jeweled action, with line dia!, and rkeleton hands, anv fe 
warranted a good time-keeper The-e watches are of (hree 
different sizes, the smallest being for ladies, and are al 
hunting cases. A care of ix will be rent by mail or ox- 
prees for $1L5, A single ove eeu! in an elegant moroeco 
case for $2. Will rea-tily sell for three times theirt xt. 
We are the sole agents fur thir wateh in the Unired States, 
and none are genuine whi h do not bear our trade-mark. 

Address DEVAUGH & ©0,, Importers, 

15 Maiden Lane, New York 





REMINGTON’S 





REVOLVER! 


Approved by the Gevernment. 


Warranted superior to any other Plata of the kind 


Also Pocket and Belt Revoivers. Sold by the Trade g a 
EB. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Tlion. N. ¥. 





They are the prettiest card made, end euit the popniar 
idea, The suits CaGLra, Sutetna, Stans, ond Fy.ace, 
Coronet in ing, Goopess or Lingery for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. ° 

All the games can be played aw readily as with cards 
bearing foreign emblems bach peck iv put up in an ele- 
gant card-case, and then in doten boxes for the trade 

In erder that all dealers may have an opportunity to 
sell these cards, a sample box of tweive packs will be seus, 
post-paid, on receipt of Five Dollars. Address 

AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 


No. 14 Chambers Street, New York 


NEW U. 8S. TONNAGE LAW. 
‘With the Instructions of the Secretary of 


the Treasury, Diagrams, and an 
Example worked cut in fall. 


12mo, Leather, $1 00. 
Pre tenep wy HARPER & BROTHERS. 
62 Sent by Mall on receipt of $1 40, 


Itch! Itch! Itch! 
SCRATCH! SCRATCH! SCRATCH! 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT 
WILL OURE THE (Ton In 4 Hore 

Also cures SALT RHEUM, ULCPR*, CHILBLADSS, 
and all ERUPTIONS OF THE SKIN. Price & conta 
For sale all Druggistas. 

By sending 60 conte to WEEKS & POTTER, fole 
Agenta, 170 Washington 8t., Roeton, it will be fhawanied 
by mail, free of postage, to any part of the United States, 











7 AMONTH! [ want agente every where, at $70 

a month, expenses paid, to rell Fi fleen Ar'ictea, 

bert selling ever offered. Full particulars free. Ad- 

dress OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 

situnniepeenepeaian a> 

6 AGENTS wanted, to voll 5 New Ievewriows 

—two very recent and of greet value ul 

pay creat profite to Agents. Send and get 80 pheoe par- 
ticulars gratis. EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Man. 





HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR FEBRUARY, 1865. 


Important to Subscribers. 

Sheries te the MAGAZINE and WEFELY wilt 
upon the wrtpper of cach Number a Statement of 
y pockn-ry The figures on the dtreetion-latel following the 
Name show the Number with which the Subscription 
EXPIRES, as noted on our books. Beery Subscriber 
thus ascertain whether he has recevved the proper 
oreait Sor his remittance, and alec when to renew hie 
In renewing Subscriptions, Subseritera 
aré particularly requested to name the NUMLBK with 
which the New Subserijtion shouid commence: they will 
thus avoid receiving duplicates, or ndaxing uny New ber, 
Tt ia desirable that a Renewsl should be rece ved a Jew 
weeks BEFORE the exp: ration of the former Subserip- 
tion, in order that our booke may be kept properly ad- 
justed. Attention to thia will obviate nine-tenths of the 

errora which annoy both Publishers and Subscribers 


TERMS. 
One Copy for one Year . . « . 9400 
An Extra Copy, is, for every Club of Pier Sen- 
scripens, at $4 00 cach, or 6 Copies for $20 00 


Haarer’s Magazine and Warren's Werner, together, 
one year, 


The Publtkhers wil a Melted nomber of fivrt- 
class Advertisements for their Mayuzine, at the fells. ing 
low t ome quarter of a page, each Number, #75: one 
half, #125; me dn phy eye he cirewiation of ll anrer's 
Maeaazine is believed te be larger than that of any siuil r 
publication in the world 

HARPER & BROTHERS, Puw.taurns 





Circulation nearly 100,000. 
HARPER’S WEEELY. 


TERMS. 
One Copy for One Yeor . pom «> C8 
One Copy for Three Months .. . - 100 


And an Patra Copy will be allowed for every Chub 
of Five Svnscumens, ct $4 00 each, or 6 Copie for 
$20 00. Payment invariably in edcance, 

Tor Bourn Votume o7 Harrge's Wreary forthe Year 
1864, with over |0 Ilustrations, S28 pager, 40, rub- 
stantially bound in loth. Price $7 00. 

Tenwes TO Apvertiaens.—One Do'lar per line Tor in- 
side, and One Dollar and Fifty Cente per Mae tor out- 
side Advertisements cach insertion. 


HARPLA & LRTI , Poutesiena. 
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THE PEACE COMMISSION. 
Flying to Aprauam’s Bosom. 








Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 
and Dealers in 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
No, 4 Broad Street, 


@ Doors from Wall,) 


New York. 
Collections made, with quick returns, 
Interest allowed on Deposits subject to Check. 
Ordors received for the Purchase or Sale of Stocks. 


Bonds and Gold will receive our PERSONAL attention. 


ROBINSON & OGDEN, Banrens. 


FISK & HATCH. 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 
Securities. 

No. 38 Wall Street, New York. Bb 
The Model Pocket-Pistol of the Age. 





SIOCUM’S Patent Side-Loading REVOLVER. 


Length, 74 Inches. . Weight, 14 Ounces. 
Carries a No. 82 Metallic Cartridge. 


Tte advantages over al! ofhers are: 


Ist. Tt does not require epecial ammunition. 
2d. It is periectiy safe while being loaded. 
Sd. It caw be leaded in the dark, and quicker than any 


other pistol 
4th, It ean be carried in th pocket, without danger, when 
loaded 
6.h. It is sure fre, aud posresses gueat strength. 
FOR GALE BY THE TRADE GENERALLY. 


HOWARD, SANGER & CO. 
105 and 107 Chambers Street, New York. 
Descriptive Cc ire wars furnished upen application. 


“POLLAK & SON, Meer- 
echaum Manufacturers, 602 Broadway, 
near 4th St., N. Y., wholesale and re- 
tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 
ere cut to order and repaired. All 

codes warranted genuine. Send stamp 
wv Circular. Dipes $6 to $80 each. 


Vineland Lands. To all 1 Wanting Fr 

Large ani Uviving settlement, mild and healthful cli- 
mate, 30 miles -outh of Philad Iphia by railroad. Rich 
soil, producing large crops, which can now be seen grow- 
ing. Ten, twenty, and fifty acre tracts, at from $25 to 
$35 per acre, payable within four years. Good buciness 
openings for manufactories and others. Churches, schools, 
and geod ~~ It is now the most improving place 
Fast or Wet, Huadreds are settling and building. The 
beauty with whieh the place is Inid out is unsurpassed. 
Letters answered. Papers giving full information will be 
sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post- 
Office, Cumberland County, New Jersey. 

Frova Keport uf Solon Robinson, Agricultural Editor 
of the Tribu St LVS ANA ned 


in aiu-glmogt Jevel position end eG be 
for that we know of this side af the 
Ti sa 
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A CARD. 
The Metropolitan 


BOOT AND SHOE EMPORIUM, 
No. 575 Broadway 


E. A. Brooxs, having sold his store and stock of goods 
in Fulton Street, will continue to carry on his business as 
heretofore at his old and commodious Establishment in 
Broadway, where he is now prepared to offer for the in- 
spection of his patrons the most beautiful assortment of 
boots, shoes, gaiters, slippers, and overshoes to be found in 
the city. His stock of goods comprises every variety of 
style for ladies, gents, misses, boys, and children. Special 
attention is called to his collection of men’s, boys’, and 
youths’ water-proof boots, so necessary at this season of 
- year. The public are invited to call and examine, at 

No. 575 Broadway, ite the Metropoli ‘opolitan Hotel. otel. 


$10 to $20 a Day. 


AGENTS WANTED, on Commission or a Salary, to sell 
WILSON'S $10 00 (“ LOCK-STITCH”) 
Family Sewing-Machine. 

For particulars, inelose stamp, and address 
MATHER & WILSON, 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


THE NATION AL REVOLVER. 















™ This now celebrated Pistol is the 

most compact, powerful, and effective 

Pocket Nevolver in the world. It car- 

ries the largest ball for the size of the 

Pistol of any Revolver made. EXTREME LENGTH, 7 

INCHES ; Werent, 14 0z.; Is 6-Sm07; 32-100th Bau. 
Its Advantages are: 

Ist. It is loaded with perfect ease and safety, without 
removing the cylinder (or any part of it), at the fore end, 
and can be carried when loaded without the slightest danger. 

2d. The cylinder never fouls, is made from solid steel, 
bored; and can not get out of repair, or clog, as cylinders 

made of many parts will do. 

od. The cartridge is made on an improved plan; the 
fulminate is concentrated in one place, which insures sure 
fire; Is Merausic, Centra Fire, anp Water Proor. 

4th. Its peculiar model makes it the most desirable 
Pocket Revolver ever made. 

For Save py Tae Trape GENeRALLy. 

GEO. A. HICKCOX, 54 Cliff Street, New York. 


Certificates. 

I have tho ly tested the new ** National Revolver,” 
and find it an eff-ctive weapon, of sure fire and convenient 
size. At fifty yards, 1 think I could with this Piste! kill 
at every shot. I take ure in recommending it as a 
weapon in every Way desirable. In my with Capt. 
Scott, Provost-Marshall, and other office this pi 
tola number of tin.cs, and not one eye by 
to cngele (Signed,) JOHN CHARLESTON, 

Chief of Police, Cairo, mT. 

We have one of the ** National Revolvers” now in use, 
and pronounce it one of the most perfect things of the kind 
we ever eaw, It is simple in construction, substantial, 
sure fire, and shoots vith the force and accuracy of a rifle. 
Any one in want of a good and reliable weapon tan not do 
bettcr than procure a ** National Revolver." 

(Signed,) J. 8. VINCENT, 
Editor and Proprictor “ New Era.” 

We, the undersigned, having used and thoroughly test- 
ed the National Revolvers, have no hesitancy in saying 
that, for accuracy, foree, and convenience, we think they 
are far superior to any other Revolver yet produced. 

M. &. LOOMIS —-_- G, and W. J. Averell. 
GEO. KING, Ch Police, Ogdensbu 
J. 1. FATRCHILD, Insurance Agent. bed 


FREE TO EVERY BODY — Sorprens, Sattons, 
Farmers, MECHANICS, AND 


Sie aetiiereee 


New York. 
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CHANGE OF : FIRM. 


Owing to the recent didolution and reorganization of 
our Firm, we desire to realize at once upon our SUPERB 
STOCK of 


MEN’S AND BOYS’ CLOTHING 


and 
Furnishing Goods. 
We therefore offer the entire stock of the late Firm, 
AMOUNTING TO OVER 


$400,000, 
CONSISTING OF 
Winter, Spring, and Summer Clothing, 
At a Large Reduction from Present Prices. 


Our fine stock of piece goods will be made to order, in 
our best style, at the same liberal abatement in price. 


DEVLIN & CO., 
Broadway, corner Grand Sireet, 
Broadway: corner Warren Street. 


‘VERMILYE & CO., 


Wo. 44 WALL STREET; 
BANKERS, - 
And Dealers in all Classes of 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 


10-40 Bonds. 5:20 Bonds, 6s of 81 Bonds. 
MARCH, and JULY 
COUPONS SCASHED 1 IN GOLD, 


By HENRY A, HEISER & SON, Dealers in Goren 

ment Securities, No. 44 Pine Street, New Y ork. 

In view of the prospect of PEACE and a FALL in GOLD, 
holders of Gold Bonds will do well to detach the Coupons, 
aud realize the interest at present rates for Gold. 

Parties residing out of the city, wishing to cash their 
Coupons, can forward them by expres-, and we will return 
the Gold, or its value in Greenbacke, as desired. 


MUSIC OMNIBUS. 


For Violin, Flute, Fife, Clarionet, »' Cornet. 
Contains 70) tunes: 40 sets of quadriiles; 
100 contra and faney dances, with figures and calls; 160 
op-ra melodies; polkas, marches, waltzes, &e, Price $1 25. 
.2 Contains 8 tunes: 200 Irish, 200 Scotch, and 
200 opera airs ; 100 duete for violin and flute. Price $1 25 
L.xcelsior Book —latest tunes in 10 Nos., 15c. each, mailed. 
ts—Every description. Send 
FKED. BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. Y. 





mony * tor Price List. e list. 


$7 waren. $10 


A Beavutirun Exeravep Goin PLatep Warton, Double 
Case, Lever, Cap, small size, white enameled dial, cut 
hands, ** English Movements,’ and correct time-keeper, 
with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
** Day of the Week, Month, &c.," in back case. 

A single one sent free by mail to any address in a neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEST CHALN, for only $10. 

A neat Sitver WaAToH, same as above, with “ Miniature 
Calendar,” &c., specially adapted to the Anmy. Sent free 
by mail, to any address, for only $7. 

English and American Levers from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all descriptions low. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 38 
& 40 Ann Street, New York. 

WATCHES GIVEN AWAY. 
Splendid Chance to Make 

Great inducements to sell our celebrated Prize Packets 
and Certificates in the great Gift Sale of Watches and Jew- 
elry. A single certificate, with special circulars to agents 
how to obtain gold and silver Watches free, sent on receipt 
of % cts. G. 5S. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman St., N. Y. 


BROWNE’S PATENT METALLIC 
Weather Strips and Window Bands 
EXCLUDE COLD, WIND, RAIN, AND DUST 

From doors and windows. Local agents wanted every 
where. For Circulars, address Tur Meratiic WeaTuEeR 
Sraie Company, 644 Broadway, corner of Bleecker Street, 


over the Manhattan Bank. §@™ Special Notice.—Beware 
of impostors styling themselves Brown & Co. 


DAVIS COLLAMORE & Co., 
479 Broadway, below Broome St. 
Sing Song Chinese Porcelain; 


ALSO PARIAN, FRENCH CHINA, GLASS, &c. 








Excelsior Photograph Establishment. 
Photographs, Albums, Lithographic Prints, Rustic 
Frames, &c., in great variety, at lowest rates, 
ALENTINES FOR 1865. 
At prices defying competition. Catalogues sent free. 
F. P. WHITING, 87 Fulton Street, New York. 


(> DALLEY'S 
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IN EXTRAC 
De NEXTR EST 
A certain cure ul Burne, Piles, Voras, Chilblains, Cute, 


and Kheumatism., Always heals without scar. Only 25 
cents a Box; or, by mail, 87 cents. 


FLAX AND HEMP 
CARPET WARP. 


a) i. A. HARVEY, 84 od te 
To Consumptives. 


T= Advertiser, having been restored to 

health in a few weeks, by a very simple remedy, 
after having suffered several years with a severe lung 
affection, and that dread disease, Consumption—is anx- 
ious to make known to his fellow-sufferers the means of 
cure. 

To all who de-ire it, he will send a copy of the pre- 
scription used (free of charge), with the directions for 
preparing and using the same, which they will find a 
sure Ovre for Consumption, Astuma, Broncurris, &c. 
The only object of the Advertiser in sending the Preserip- 
tion is to benefit the afflicted, and spread information 
which he conceives to be invaluable, and he hnpes every 
sufferer will try his remedy, as it will cost them nothing, 
and may prove a blessing. 

Parties wishing the prescription will please address 

Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 











Kings Coanty, New York 








LITTLE KANAWHA AND ELK RIVER 
Petroleum and Company, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS TO BE CLOSED. 
Cash Working Capital, $150,000. 


Officers: 
OLIVER © WOOD, President. 
JAMES CRUIKSHANK, Vice-Preside’ st, 
CHARLES J. MARTIN, Treasurer. 
JAMES WADSWORTH, Secretary. 
FE, R. BLACKWELL, Consulting Engineer and Genera! 
Superintendent. 
Trustees: 
PAUL N, SPOFFORD, of Spofford, Tileson & Co., New 
York. 
CHARLES J. MARTIN, President Home 
Co., New York. — 
Hon. ROGER AVERILL, Danbury, Conn. 
Hon, ALBERT Z. CATLIN, Burlington, Vt. 
JAMES CRUIKSHUANK, 55 Broadway, New York. 
OLIVER E, WOOD, 26 Barclay Street, New York. 
JAMES WADSWORTH, of James Wadsworth & Co. 
61 Cedar Street, New York. 
JOHN W. STRONG, Detroit, Mich. 
EDWARD M. MORGAN, 2 Pine Street, New York. 





The subscription is so nearly completed that it is intend. 
ed to close the same on or before the 19th of — 

Subscriptions, $750,000, of which $600,000 purelia: 
the land—to wit, 62,860 acres, The remaining $150.0 000 
is the permanent cash working capital of the Company 

Capital stock, $6,000,000. Par value of shares, $100 
Subscribers to this purchase will recive eight shares of 
stock for each one hundred dollars subscribed. Lands jo- 
cated on the Little Kanawha and Elk Rivers, in the coun- 
ties of Gilmer and Braxton, in the very heart of the oij 
regions of West Virginia. 

Professor Richardson reports: ‘Your property is the 
very centre of the West Virginia oil regions. It has nu- 
merous oil and gas springs along the banks of its streams, 
one of which vies with the famous ‘ Burning Spring’ itself.’ 

Professor Shepherd, of New Haven, Conn., reports: “J 
consider it eminently oil-producing land. The cal-bear- 
ing shales underlie it extensively, and the long lines of 
earburetted hydrogen, or illuminating gas springs, some 
of which I saw burniny, as well as the appearance of oil 
itself on the surface of the tract, fully conjirms me in 
this belief. 

“There can be no doubt that along your creeks and trib- 
utaries there is a large extent of valuable oil-producing 
territory. The prodigious amount of bituminous and 
cannel coal, iron ore, limestone, and fire-clays embodied 
in the high hills on your property, the tops and slopes of 
which are covered with an extraordinary yrowth of white 
oak and other heavy timbers, add immensely to its value.” 

These views are fully indorsed by the reports of the 
most practical and experienced men from the oil districts 
of both Pennsylvania and Virginia. 

The Company consider themeelves fortunate in having 
secured the services of Mr. Blackwell, a practical civil en- 
gineer, for the general superintendency, so well knewn as 
the late Chief Engineer and Superintendent of the “ Com- 

issioners of Washington Heights,” New York City. 

Arrangements are in rapid progress for the immediate 
development of the property on a scale commensurate with 
its value and extent. 

Subscriptions payable at the time of subscribing, or one- 
half in cash, the balance in thirty days from the time of 
closing the subscription, can be made in person or by let- 
ter at the office of the yndersigned, No. 61 Cedar Street, 
New York; J. K. DOBSON, No. 42 State Street, Boston ; 
aad JOHN W. STRONG, Detroit, Michigan, where full 
information can be obtained. 

JAMES WADSWORTH & CO., 
No, 61 Cedar Street, New York. 


Great Imperial Watch. 


See Cately Brothers’ Adverti t on page 111. 


Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 














PAPER COLLARS 


387 B'WAY, NY. & ALL 
GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 








The National Art Association 
of New York 


Are delivering (by Mail free) the Superb Steel Line En- 
graving of Faed'sg 
Washington on the Field of Trenton. 

Five Dollars sent to the Actuary N. A. A., 561 and 533 
Broadway, New York, will insure a copy to any addr ss. 
Send for a cireutar. 

$20,000 WORTH OF PAINTINGS ANNUALLY GIVEN TO 

SUBSCRIBERS. 





MICROSCOPE. 
500 times. 100. FREE ev- 


Magnifying small 
erywhere for Cents, on THREE FoR 
Address F. C. BOWEN, Box phe a 





Holloway’s Ointment _is the only actual god ee 
permanent cure for Piles. It Ms never failed in e 
sands of cases. 


VALENTINES. 


THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 
Send your orders early to the old depot. 
T. W. STRONG, No. 98 Nassau Street, New York. 


CHECKS. 
Patent Compressed Ivory, all colors, $12 00 per 100 
W. M. Wetutne, 571 Broadway, sign GoLpEN Eueruant. 


Schillberg’s German Ointmeat.—< cer: 
cure for Piles, Salt Kheum, old wounds, i ever Sores, aud 
all skin di-ea-es. 

For sale at No, 93 Bowery, New York. 


Only 25 Cents 
ENOCH ARDEN. 


The Laureate’s finest poem, and three exquisite draw- 
ings by Darley and Hennessy, in a neat pamphlet, for 


Twenty-rive Cents 
We also publish of the same our beantiful illus- 
edition, with 6 Thy 











pom hag me Price $2 00, a 
Price $1; and a Biue and Gold Edition, Price 


ie rye a peti 


Pie Waltlagton St, Bort 











